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Let to-morrow take care of to-morrow, 
Leave things of the future to fate ; 
What's the use to anticipate sorrow ? 
Life's troubles come never too late, 
If to hope over much be an error, 
'Tis one that the wise have preferred, 
And how oft have hearts been !n terror 
Of evils that never ocecuried, 


Have faith—and thy faith will sustain thee 
Permit not suspicion and care 

Wi.h invisible hands to embrace thee, 
But bear what God gives thee to bear, 

By this spirit supported and gladdened ; 
Be never by **forebodings** deterred ; 

Just think how oft hearts have been saddenod, 
By fear of what never occurres, 


Let to-morrow take cure of to-inorrow; 
Short and dark as our life may appear, 

We can make still shorter by sorrow— 
Still shorter by folly and fear. 

Half our troubles are ourown invention, 
And often from blessings conferred 3 

Yet we shrink in wild apprehension 
From eviis that never occurred, 
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CHAPTER XVIII.—[ContTINvED. ] 

J ECAUSE of the mystery, ’ replied Mrs. 

) Carstone. ‘‘If all were as it should be 
Wwiy need your marriage have been per- 
formed so privately ? I do not say there is 
anything wrong;but Ido think appearances 
are sotmmueh against you that those who 
have the truest interest iu youshould make 
inquiries, and see that all is right.” 








“No one is interested in me,’’said Violet, 
“except my aunt Alice; and she is far 
away.” 

“T beg your pardon,” rejoined Mrs. Car- 
stone, “weare all interested in you—my 
husband, my son, and inyself. We are 
your true friends ; we would do anything 
My busband was most in- 
dignant when he heard what an imposition 
had been practiced upon you. If you will 
give hitn authority, be will sift the matter 
for you, and will give himself just as 
much trouble as if you were his own 
deughter.’”’ 

“You are very kind,’’said Violet proudly; 
‘but I need no assistance ; I have my hus- 
band, Nothing will ever shake my faith in 


” 


to serve you, 


hin. 

‘‘Let ine find Mr. Carstone, and then he | 
can advise you,” said Mrs, Carstone, ‘We | 
have talked about you all this morning. I 
assure you that our only anxiety is toserve 
you.” 

“Tam grateful to you. My husband will 
serve me. No, you need not send for either | 
Mr. Carstone or your son. I was startled 
when you spoke to me at first; I have re- 
eovered from my surprise now. My trust 
isin my husband. I feel sure the whole 
story is a inistake—a case of mistaken iden- 
tity, I should think.” 

uy am afraid you will not find it so.” 

“T shall go to ny husband at once,” con- | 
tinued Violet, heedless of the interruption. | 
“TI “ave never heard lhiin speak one false | 
word. I will repeat to him all that you | 
have told me, and ask him to let me know 
the truth. He will not She 
was hastening away, 
denly to Mrs. Carstone. 
happens," she added, 








deceive ine.’”’ 
when she turned sud- 
“Whatever 
“T imust thank you. 


You have done what you thought kind a:d 
wise. You mean to befriend me. but I 


Whatr sense itis. I donot k w whether 


my husband will laugh or be angry at the 


Snglish no- 


idea of being mistaken for an 
bleman.” 

Asshe crossed the groundsand re-entered | 
the hotel, she laughed conteinptuosly at the 
idea. 

He who loved her so, who worshipped 
her who had tried so hard to win her--he 
to heave deceived her! 

It was absurd! 

She had an hour to wait before Lord Ry- 
vers caine in, and, as she sat watching from 
the window of her rovin, she thoughtof all 
that had happened. 

At the end of that tine her faith was so 
far shaken that she felt it would be a pleas- 
ure to hear his denial. 

Suddenly she saw hitn coming. 

She hastened to meet him. 

“Come straight to my room, Randolph!” 
she cried eagerly. “I have something 
to say to you—something a thousand times 
nore {portant than life or death to ime.” 

Then husband and wife stood face to face 
with the great question of their lives at issue 
between thein. 

. * * * » © 

Lord Ryvers wondered at his wife's 
strange haste and excited manner; she was 


pale trembling, and agitated. 


she 
and 


When they had entered her room, 
closed the door carefully behind her, 
then stood against it. 

He held out his arinsas though he wished 
to embrace her. 

She repelled him by a proud gesture that 
startled him. 

“You must not touch me!" she erled. “I 


have something to ask you wl ich is more 
important to me than life or death. Tell 
me,’ she continued, with eager flashing 


eyes, ‘was iny marriage with you perfectly 
legal and in accordance with all the forims 
necessary ?” 


“Most certainly it was,’’ he answered 
quickly. 
“Tdid not doubt it!’ she exclaiined. 


“Always reinetnber that I did not doubt it. 
Others have done so; I did not. That doubt 
and myself would never have lived 
ininute. You have answered me one ques- 
tion; answer another. Are you Randolph 
Rando! ph, an artist, painting for yvour daiiv 
bread, or are you Lord Ryvers of Ryvers- 
well, a noble anda wealthy baron ? 
meé.”” 


Auswer 
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| 





one | 


But he was so startled that he shrank afew | 
paces froin her; his face, usually so bright | 


and debonair, grew white and lowering 
eyes filled with an angry light. 

“Why do youspesk to me inthis fasion? 
What do you mean ?”’ 

“That is no answer to iny question,’ 
replied. “Are you au artist 
man?” 

Her eves were fixed intently on him. 

They seemed to hold hitn so that he could 
not look away froin ber. 

“T am both,’? he said, 
breath. 

*You are Lord Ryvers ?” 


he sad, 
gle 


or a noble- 


drawing a deep 


rp hiis | 


again 


“J am Lord Ryvers, ny darling;but Iam | 


your true lover and true husband 
ot that.” 

“Then itis true!’ she cried, wringing 
her hands with a gesture of Gespair. “Tt is 


in spite 


true—and I swore it was false ! If you have | 


deceived ine in one thing, you have doubt- 
less deceived ine in inore,.”’ 

“I have not deceived you, Violet darling. 
Do not look s0 horrified. There is nothing 
the matter. Tmerely suppressed the truth. 
I told no lie.” 

“JT see no difference,’ lared, “Tf 
do an- 


she de 


you would do one thing, you would 
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and training and teaching of iny whole lif 
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you have « made ine false to every instinet of | sented to be the wile of an artist, of a man 


my own heart; you have married me by 
fraud. I shall leave you; I will not remain 
with you.” 

She looked so beautiful in her indigna- 
tion that he only loved her the more. 

“You have inarried ine by fraud,’’she re- 
peated—“you who professed to be the mont 
honorable, the most loyal of men!’’ 

“Will you listen to reason Violet?” he 
asked. 

‘*There is no reason fn it,’ she replied, 
growling more augry as sie saw him grow 
more pained. 

“You speak as though I had injured you, 
Violet,” he said, 


“You have done so. You have injured 
meinaway [ shall never forget. You | 
have taken froin ine my own self-esteem ; 


you have made ine false to all my thoughts 
ideas, and instincts; you have placed me in 
a false position; you have exposed me to 
alinost unbearable insult and cominent. 
Do you know what those who know your 
secret are saying ?’’ 

“How should I know ?’’ 

“IT will tell you,” she cried, with a burn- 
ing blush that rose even to the roots of her 
golden hair. “Tam ashamed to repeat the 
words, but [was compelled to listen to 
them. I, the girl you affected to worship, 
have been exposed to insult; I have had to 
listen when those who know of your dis- 
guise wondered whether my marriage 
were legal or not. Do you think T shall 


ever forget that disguise or recover from | 


it 7°” 

His face giew perfectly white, and a look 
such as she hed never seen upon it before 
spread over it. 

Tt was deeper than pride,more bitter than 
contempt; it was more of outraged dignity 
than anger; it wasthe expression of a man 
inortally wounded, 

“Who has spuken so ?’’ he asked, 

“Those who found out your disguise,’ 
she replied. 

“Who are 
Ryvers, 

And she told him the 
had been related to her. 
tively. 

“My old schoolfellow 
“A stone thrown 
friend cuts doubly sharp. 
come tome? 


they, Violet?” asked Lord 
whole story as it 


Ile listened atten- 


Forest-Hay !"’ 
by the 

Why did he vot 
Could be possibly fmagine 


said, 


thatthere was anything in common  be- 
tween sueb people as the Carstones and 
me ?”’ 

“Such people as the Carstones do not 


inarry under false naines,’’ she retorted. 


“Of what use isa title to ainan who is not 
a ywentleman?’’ 

“Do you mean that Tan nota gentleman 
Violet?” he asked. 

“Not in my eyes—and you never will be 
replied angrily. ‘*You have 
deceived ine and subjected ine to insult; 
you have placed ine in an utterly false posi- 


, she 


tion. Lrepeat that no gentleman would 
Ts in such aimanner to the girl he 
yved,”’ 


“] have not consciously or willingly ex- 
posed you to insult,”he suid slowly. ©The 


suspicions you have nained would arise 
only in coarse intuds, One word from aie 
will disperse all these foolish doubts as the 


wind disperses vapor. Violet, 
they are not 
people like the C 


‘ 


‘ SiC 


believe ime, 
worth resenting. tis only 


irstones who would think 
pathing.” 
“Your own friend es 


ideas on the subject,’’ ga 1 Violet proud 


idently had nis 


rhew ibd net ve vv eawa 


Ll ain 80 angry 4 cried, “tha frou 


. , i 


this time all is over between us! 








‘Violet darling, listsu tome. I 


| nor will I. 


equal to omyself in position, who 
wuld have to work for his living, and to 
whom T could bea helpmate. I 


Rented to be the wi'e of a rieh 


never con- 
nobleman— 
My feeiing on the tnatter is so 
that IT would rather die?” 

darling, do not say sach 


strony 
“My 
words,”" 


cruel 
“T mean them,’'she declared. “You seem 
to forget that from my very eradie I have 
been taught to hate and despise the class to 
which vou belong. See low right my aunt 
was, after all, that people of 
your position are né trusted! You 
have you done? 


in teachin mec 
tto be 
Wiat 


morant girltaken advan- 


are an aristocrat. 
Deceived a very i 
tage of inexperience and innocence ?" 

“Violet,” said Lord Ryvers gently, 
you not know that all class of 
wrong? It is utterly tor all 
inen to be equal; as world 
Btunds there inust be different grades of 
society.”’ 


“do 
hatred is 
fio possible 


long asthe 


“Tacknowledgo no such = thing,” 
plied. “IT never disguised my sentiments 
from you, and you ought to have respectod 
them.’ 

“Violet,” he said witha gentle patience 
she would have a 


shie re- 


clso— 
Jour 
June 
until the day in 
my wife. 


linired in any one 
Wis 
faithiul lover from the happyelayv in 
when TI first met you, dear, 
September when you 


Was it not so?” 


becaine 


“Yes, she answered, 
“During that tine, when, my darling,tor 
your sweet sake TL pave up the whole world 


dream ot 
in ine, 


when ny life was butone 
did you seo anything 


thingy to conden ?" 


you, 
Wrong any- 

Almost reluctantly sho anawered— 
UNo,” 


“Did you find me untrathiual, unfaithful, 


light of purpose, lightof love, inean, une 
generous, false,wanting in courage?) Think 
before vou answer.” 

And again she said-- 

“No,” 

“Tthank you,’ he replied. We have 
been marricd rather more than a year. 
During that period havo you seen any. 
thing imine to dislike, tu: despise or con- 


he | 


hand of a | 


tern ?”’ 
No," she replied, 
I have not." 
“Untilto-day To had your 


“T have n t—honestly 


fove and re- 


Bpect 2" 

“Yes,"’ she then adinitted, ‘wou had 
both.’’ 

Poeday vou find out that lama noble. 
mnan, and motan artist, and you withdraw 


all have piven 


Liaat vou 


leave ie. I 


bie, sini 


b ititend to 


tnpthne Sine tian | wot yostere 


’ 


dayv—my thoral and oon ntilquaities bive 
not changed in t! ast; vet, beeause [ 
have more tnoney Stas vou thouslit 


. . a) ’ 


you 


talk of leaving me. Is it jrst ?’ 


“You are not just,” she replied It is 


because you lave deceived uic. That is the 
thing I can never forgive.” 
Still he lost none of his patlenes 
“T loved you, Vi jet,’ ho said, “The 
momeontiay eyes fell upon your face you 
becaine the one woman in the wile orld 
for me. I Jost Bipeiat of everyt liane ¢ '. ® I 
saw you darling—only you.” 
But Violet listened uninoverd, 
Ife had deceived her, and she was ona 
of those who never foryvave an act of a 
' , 
: , L> 


a col | c\eRr 
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“Anawer me just one question, Violet,” 
he said pleadingly. 
that I was what I most unfortunately 
; an, Lord Ryvers of Ry verswell, would you 
have married me 7" 

“No,"she answered quickly; “you know 
that I would not have married you.” 

“Then you do not love ine se very much, 
Violet,after all,’'he said sadiy—“not halt so 
much as 1 love yeu, Ob, my darling, I 
thought I had all yoor beart" 

Some wives would have reiented at onee; 
but Violet's beautifal face grew colder and 
harder. 

Her heart was not touched in tho least; 
ber pride was aroused and all in aruss, 

She eould think butof one thing—he bad 
deceived her. 

There could be no 
fact. 

“Violet,” he cried dospairingly, “I did 
not think a vouny girl could beso eruel. I 
know women of the world offen are; they 
enjoy the misery and torture of men; some 
of them walk through life over the bleed- 
ing hearts of inen. One expects cruelty 
from sach; but you, fresh of heart as you 
are tair of face—one could not expect cruelty 
from you." 

“Tam not cruel; I am only just,’’ she re- 
plied, 

“Then may Hleaven preserve ine fromn 

' such justice! he cried, “If T nad injured 
you, if Thad brought you to poverty or to 
worse, if L had offered to you a tarnished 
name you could not have been inore an- 

ry.” 
“The chances are I should not have cared 
aormuch,’’ she replied. 
“Bat, my darling, this must not be,” 
aald earnestiv ; ‘you must forgive me. 
You cannot be so cruel as to punish me imy 
; whole life longs for one act of deception that 










































































































extenuation 


' was practiced solely and entirely for the 
sake of winning you.” 
“You could never be the same to me 


again,’ she replied coldlv. “Leould never 
like you as much as IT did." 

“LT will not believe you,” sald Lord Ry- 
vers. “You cannot change in one day from 
aloving gentle-bearted girl into a cold 
heartless woman.” 

“fam onlv taking example by you !''she 
cried angrily. “In one day you have 


changed froin au honestartist to a dishonest 
™, 


nobleman! Aim I worse than you? 
CHAPTER XIX. 

ORD RYVERS went up to his wife. 

She was standing with ber handsclasp- 

fj ed; he took them gently in his) own, 

Soe would have res.sted, butin any strug. 

le, however slight, she would have had 
File chance. 


So now she merely turned nway her 
' face, 

Inapite of his sorrow and disinay, he 
, ambled. 


It was 80 exactly the action of a froward 
wilfal child. 

“You will not let we look into your face, 
Violet?" be said. “Come with me. You 
need not stand like a sentinel at) the door, 
Come and let ine talk to you.” 

He took her to the yreat 
where thes could see the grand 
water and the blue sky above it. 


bay window, 
aWweep ol 


heart; but they did mot, 


This is iny only sin awalost vou, and it was 
commnitted solely for love of you. You see 


there could have been po other motive. 
Will vou forgive mea?” 
Sie raised to his'a face white as snow, 


cold as jee, frozen. 

“LT bave told vou,"’ said, ‘that 
can never be the Same to me again.” 

“But will you forgive me? he persisted. 
“Lam sorry now. If the time were toeone 
over again, IT would not do it. 1 now 
that it would have been much better had I 
told youthe truth and Jeftiny fite dn your 
hands; but it did) not seem so te tie then. 
Violet, ny darling wite, will you 
ine?" 

“Tmav forgive vou,” she said; “buat you 
will never be the same tome again—never, 
I have lost iny faith in you; it will) never 
return.’ 

“How cold you are to me, my wifel Sti.l 
I love you the more. To know tuat most 
girls would be overwhelui I with delight 


she you 


aera 


at finding themselves tuistress of Ryvers- 
i well. IT bow to the notilitv. of eharacter 
that passes all such advantages by. TD love 


you better, angry, indignant, and seornfal 
as you are, than if vou had eried out for 
joy. But do not let this part us, 
along life, 1 bope, Leiore us. 
Ine.”’ 

Still there was no softening in the violet 
eves, and the  tiouth grew nore 
firin. 

She was thinking to Lerself how he must 
have laughed at Ler when sve had been 
anxious concerning money, When she had 
ealled him to aecount for Javishing valua- 
ble presents on ber. Tue thought of it 
brought a flush to her face and made her 
eyes flash angrily. 

“You must have found me very easy to 
deceive.” 

“Oh, Violet,” he eried, “vou stab tne to 
the beart, iny dear! Letine tell you a little 
story. 

“f had a school fellow —true he was many 


Forgive 


vears older than J—but asa little lad often 

vweaabigone Io loved iin. His name 
was Char Archester, and be was heir to 
the Farldoin of Atherletygh. 


succee de 


jound « 


, that she had wve 


‘ — 






“It you bad knewn | 


| he tried hard to hve for other things, but it 


|} alone. 
' 





} could not reeover from it. 


of that | and it nade a preat liipression upon me, 





Perhaps he thought the golden sunshine | 
and the song of the birds might soften her | 


“Violet,” be said, “will vou forgive me? 


forgive | 


We have | 
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captain in the Army,and had married Lord it would result in good ; but my sister, the 
Athetleigt jur his money. Countess of Lester, persuaded her tw accede 

“He was a gentie,sensitive, loving-heart- | to ny request. ; 
ed man, and it broke his heart, Violet; be “Was ot tate that brought me to St. Byno’s 
to find that iny wile was wailing for me 
there? 

“Thad nothought at firstof deceiving 
vou, as you chose to term it, Violet. True, 
I thought to myselfthat I would woo you 
and win you as @ poor man, Then you told 
ing about your strange pire - how your 
aunt bad inculeated in you a hatred of the 
aristocracy. 

“I used to wonder when I heard those 
beautiful lips uttering such words, It was 
then I sinned against you, it sin it can be 
called. 

“Would to Heaven there were no worse! 
When I asked you one day if you would 
marry an aristverat, you answered, ‘No ;’ 
you would rather die. 

“Then what was I todo? Tcould not en- 
dureéthe thought. [knew your ideas were 
all nousense, the result of foolish and uiis- 
taken trainioag. 

“So I made up my mind that there would 
be no great haria in my keeping the secret 
of iny position from you, 

“T thought as you grew older and wiser, 
as you saw mnore of the word, you would 
change your views for other’s more just. 


“Ile tried to take Lis place inthe world, | 


was iinpossible ; and, when be was dying, 
he sent for me to siy good-bye, he had al- 
ways been so fond of ine, 

“The doctors had given some long Latin 
name to his disease, and they said he was 
dying of it; buthe was not His ailment 
wasa broken lieurt. 

“Ile told me so—me, his little sehoo!fel- 
low, the little lad he loved —when T went to 
8@@ hiin. 

“1 was just eighteen years of age then, 
I 
reinetnber the expression on lis face, the 
pain In hiseyes, the pitital voice; I remem. 
ber the room, and the sanlizht that came 
through the window and tell upon the 
floor, 

“IIe called me to him; his hands were so 
thin and white. 

‘T16 took mine in his. 

‘Randolph,’ he said, my little sehool- 
tellow, Lam going to die, and Ihave sent 
for the little lad I loved so well to whisper 
one word of warning in his ear.’ 





“Ile drew my face down to his. In that I sinned against you; in no other 

**You wlll be a rich man some day, | way. 
Randolph ; mind what Tsay to you. Let! “Sinee we have been married I have tre- 
no woman marry vou for your money. | quently longed to tell vouthe truth; but 
Marry some one who loves you for yourself | vou have been bitter in your prejudices, 
. To be married for money or rank, | See even bow you have liked theso Cars- 


Without love, isto be cursed. My life bas | tones and glorified therm because they ure 
been cursed ; guard yours,’ ‘self-made’! 
“T_T nover forgot thevords, Violet—TI never “Now do you think, after all, that I have 
shali; and frou that moment | iiade up | aeted so badly?” 
mivoinind, even if T never married at all, [ “My opinion of what you have done,’’sbe 
would wait until J met some one who eared | said, ‘remains unchanged,”’ 
for me alone, “Then you are a cold-hearted cruel wo- 
“Listen to ome, Violet. Women imiis- | man, Violet!’ he cried. “How can you be 


so fairand soecold ?) I humble myself. I 
acknowledge that Toughtto have told you 
the truth. I did wrong, yet it seemed to 
me right at the time. That wrong Ll ask you 
to forgive me.”’ 

lle looked so 


yu | recmnen because Sole p et has chosen to 
write 


Ma lowe sof wnat life athing 


x apart, 
I shole« 


woman Xistenes 


Every one belleves that to be true; T say it handsome, 80 imploring, 
Is HOt true, 

“Tove is quite as inuch to aman astoa 
worn, olen more ; but men aay perlaps 
less about it. 

“Look at my friend ! 

“He died beeause the 
did not love liin, 


“You must not think thatall the fret and 


forgive him then and there, 
A world of love shone in his face; 
eyes were filled with a tender light. 
Dye p he pleaded too iuch; perhaps, 
if he had seemed a little less anxious, 
proud beautiful wife would have yielded. 
As it was, in proportion as he grew more 


woman he loved 


the fever and the passion of love lies with | desperate she hardened her heart against 
women; it does not. Listen to ine Violet. | lim. 

You will notturn your face towards ime, “Violet,’’ said Lord Ryvers, ‘‘you make 
How can vou be 8 cold to me when L love | me no answer. I will not believe that any 
you so well? Tbegan iny life with this | woman can be so erucl asto refuse to for- 


idea fixed in my mind, that DT miust be loved 
and ioarricd for myselfalone. I went a 


give asin—if you call it a sin—coimmitted 
entirely for love of her.” 


great deal into society. “T have told you that I forgive it; but 
*“Itistrue J was ontv a youth: but I un- nothing can ever be the same between us | 


derstood why people fluttered me, why 
inother's uted me for their daughters, I 
will not say more; | bave achivalrous love 
forall women, and 1] cannot bear to speak 
even agaist the worldly ones, Itis enough 
tosav thatit wasty wealthand tithe that 
were the attraction, and not myself; per- 
haps with one or two it inay have been dif- 
ferent. 

“People said, but [never beliewed them, 
that Giwendoline Marr would have married | with asmile, “You are the young, beauti- 
moeven if Thad been penniless. Teannot | ful, and beloved Lady Ryvers of Ryvers- 
savy She Was net to my taste.” 1 well.” 

Slowly enough the fiir head turned, and But he eould have used no words so fatal 


again—nothing.”” 

“That is faney, and avery cruel faney,’’ 
he replied. “Why, Violet, bow unlike you 
are toother girls! Most ofthem would be 
well pleased to be Lady Ryvers of Ryvers- 
well.’ 

She flushed crimson at the words, 

That is not my name, ’she cried angrily. 
“Tam Mrs. Randolph.’’ 

“You are not Mrs. Randolph,’ he. said, 








the beautiful face was raised to his. There | to his cause as those, 

was a faint pleam of interest in the violet “If you have anything more to say,”’eried 

eyes, | Violet, “af you wish ine to listen, do not 
“© Who was Gwendoline Marr?’ Violet | call me by that name again. It is hateful to 

asked, me,”’ 


“Gwendoline Marr isa wealthy heiress, 
the divaghter of Lord Marrof Marsland,and 
considered to be the most perfectly beauti- | 


“Hateful! Yet L have givenit to vou. Oh, 
Violet, be more just, be less cruel !”’ 
“You cheated ine into taking it,” she re- 


ful brunette din Pugiand.”’ | plied. “If any one lives who treats all 
“Why did you mot marry her?” | titles with contempt, itis TI. You think so 
“Beeause, my darling, T loved and mar verv much ofa tithe; it is but an empty 

rie? vou. CGiwendoline Marr is mothing to | word.” 

me; FT have never cared but for one woman *Nay,”’ be interrupted, “it brings honor 


With it.’’ 


Imoainy tite. 
“Tudo not think so. 


“Now listen tome, Violet. Ib life, The title of a king 


pan 


as T have told you, with this determination | did not save Charles froin the scaffold ; the 
not to lose inv one chanee of happiness, | title of quecn did not save Marie-Antoin- 
butto waituntel TP tound someone to love | ette’s head froin the block. A tithe does 
ine for tivselt. jnotmake inan honest, loyal, or true; on | 
*] found there was very litt ft love in | the contrary, it is Often a license fur a bad 
mvown eirele, life.” 
“Nv eldest sister, acalin serene woman “You are too bitter, Violet,’? he said. 
With a beautiful fiee, was poling to marry | “Where ean a girl so voung and fair as you 


have formed these ideas ? 


ble tome.” 

“They are mine, and I cherish them; 
they are part of myself. I would not be 
ealled Lady Ryvers for anything in the 
wide world.”’ 

*You are very hard and bitter in your 
prejudices,” he said; and, as he looked at 


the Karl of Lester; and, duringall the time It seems ineredi- 
[ heard tiny iocher discuss that tuarriage, I 
never once heard the word ‘love.’ 

“She talked of settlements, of diamonds, 
of dress, of anything and everything but 
love. 

“LT determined then that, whatever else 
revigelat feo dissing at may marriage, love at 


least Should be there, her, so cold, 89 proud, he wondered if he 

“LT can safely say, Violet, that my heart | had been mistaken in his estimate of her 
Was never touc.ed even ever so tantly by | character, if she were less gentle, less 
any of the beautiful or graceful girls Limet amiable, less loving of heart than he had 
in society. thought “ldo not know iny wife,’ he 

“Litiked Gwendoline Marr—she was a) wenton sorrowtully. “This beautiful wo- 
great friend of my sister’s—and my another | man who willnot let mehold her in mv 


liked her. arins,who turns her head froin me and will 


“As for love, my heart and soul were) not let the light of ber eves fall on mie, IS 
sleeping When Limet vou. To had always | notumy bright loving Violet; this proud 
been Very much attached to my favorite art | cold woman whose lips will not utter one 


loving word ot forgiveness is not surely the 


—pealotitig. 
girl T learnt to love in the woods of St. By- 


“Toast tell vou also that, having been 


So inanv vears under inv mother’s intlu- | no's! On, Violet, Speak to ime!” 
| ence and training, T perhaps stood a t “T do not recognize ny husband either,’’ 
more in awe of her than most young men shesud; ‘tl married an honest artst. 
do of their mothers, “And you find an equally honest noble- 
“Lteld herthe one great desire of m in.” her ned. 
heart, wh Wits el « { ! | vod the rtist I doy \ then 
lif mye d $ as to a na s ired < : 
t ‘ 


ive 


‘] shall never again be happy with v 





“. would rather, much 
my auut Alice at Stu By- 


she said oy tot 
rather, go back to 
no's.”’ 

“It would be of no use,” be remarked, 
“J should follow you; and I should pitch 
my camp inthe garden there, and pot go 
away until I bad won you a second 
time. Oh, beautiful Violet, do you not see 
that Heaven has made vou for me?” 

“Heaven did not make you for me,” she 
rejoined. “To think that I, who have been 

roud of my position all my life, should 
c degraded into a fine lady!" 
He smiled at her words; he could not 


wat 1° 
“If it were not so pitiful, it would be 
most amusing,’ he said. “Come, give me 


that one promise, Violet; can bear any- 
thing else. Tell me tuat vou will hot leave 
ine.”’ 

“I cannot decide; IT must think. I wish 
todo right, but I lave been cruelly de- 
ceived. I must look at what my life with 
vou will be like before I tell vou if I can 
bear it. My own opinion is that [ eannot. 
Tell me, now that your secret is discoverrd 
what do you intend doing ?” 


“J meant to teil vou,” he said. “T knew 


‘that Tinmust tell you before I took you 


R ay 


home, I have deterred the evil day, hop- 
ing always that you would grow less bitter 
in your views.”’ 

“And | have not done so,” put in Violet 
coldly. “Sothat Tia. indebted to stran- 
gers forthe information as to who my hus- 
band really is.’’ 

“Unfortunately so,”’ he said, finding that 
it was quite impossible to soothe her, and 
that contradiction only made matters worse, 
“T formed mny plans trom the first hour we 
were inarried, and I should like to adhere 
tothem. I thought of writing to my mo- 
ther and sisters, tell them of my marriage, 
and asking them to Ryverswell to meet us, 
Ithought, if vou were willing, we would 
go quietly to Ryverswell, and remain there 
for some time, It will be anew world tor 
you, and you will want some time to study 


Ile wineed under the clear scornful gaze 


| of his wite’s proud eves, 


that most women would have been glad to | 
| sisters anything of your 


his | 


his 





|} me?’ she added, 


neither mother or 
narriage ?’? she 


“Ilave vou told 
asked, 

“No, not one word,” he replied. 

“The sooner itis done the better,” she 
said, 

Ilis face brightened. 


This seemed something like a conces- 
sion. 

“] will write this very day,’’ he said 
quickly. 

“Even then it will be a year too late,’’ 


remarked Violet. 

She would not give him the least advan- 
tage. 

“Then none of your relatives or friends 
knows anything of your marriage or of 
“T may safely understand 
that?” 

“Yes; but they 
you,’’ ne declared, 

LP 


shall soon all know 
“IT shall be very proud 


“Never mind she interrupted; “TI shall 
not be proud. OF course they will all hate 
me. Tam poor, Dam nobody, and you are 
a wealthy baron. You have done about the 
Worst tiling you could dv for yourself in 
marrying ime.”’ 

“T have crowned 
happiness, and I 
queen,’” he said. 

It was hard work to resist him; but Vio- 


life with 
my 


whole 
made you 


mv 
have 


let was proud, and she had a little more 
than her natural share of obstinaey. 

“Have you thought,’ she asked, “what 
| your mother and sisters will ihink of 
ine ?”’ 


| 


“No, T have thought of nothing but you,” 
he replied; “I have not had room in my 
heart for any one clse.”’ 

“Tell me all about them,” she said more 
gently. “I suppose they are quite as 
prejudiced in their way as Tam in mine?” 

“Yes, i think so. Not all, though—not 
Lady Lester. She isnot prejudiced. She 
is one of those grand, serene, calin) women 
who have no prejudices, 

“Tell ine all about them,” she said; and 
this time she did not shrink so vehemently 
trom his caressing hand. : 

“LT will bepin with iy mother,” be said; 
‘and Twill sketeh really faithful portraits 
for y My inother,” he continued, “is 


, 


’ 


rl. 


| essentially a proud, dignified, stately wo- 


nan. The one great pride of her life is that 
she was born au Alton—the Altons, I may 
tell you, are one of the very oldest fa:nilies 
in England.” 

Ile saw the delicate brows contract with a 
frown. 

Still she must hear. 

“Inimy mother, Violet,” he continued, 
“are concentrated all the prides you most 
dislike—pride of race,of birth,of name. She 
is tall, witha stately figure, and she moves 
with digni®ed grace; there is a certain 
grandeur about her, She thinks much of 
appearances and of the world; she rejoices 
in Splendor, and kuows nothing ot the dark 
side of life; she has avrand eondeseending 
tishion of dealing with her inferiors; she 
was a inost excellent wife; she has been a 
most devoted mother. You will find her 


still a beautiful woman, although she is no 
longer young. Do you like the sketch, 


Violet?” he asked anxj susly. 
“T ain afraid,” said she, “that in every- 


Liing She is antagonistic to myself. Teil 


Ine Where she lives, and all about ber.” 
“She has lived principally at Ryvers- 
Wwe ro ae ; 


nit n. “Ryverswell is the 


wr died when I 





ynnderful talent 
She has 


adtniration. 
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an estate of her own, called Alton Hall,and 
during the last year she bas lived almost 
entirely there. My mother is one of those 
who goto Court regularly. She would not 
iniss a Drawing-room on any consideration, 
and she is, 1 believe, a great favorite with 
the Queen.” 

Again the delicate brows were daintily 
arched, 

Lord Ryvers did not pause to chide, but 
hastened on 


(TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
 _——— 


Most Romantic. 


BY JOHN FROST. 








any man might well be proud of know- 

ing; atleast so seemed to think her 
companion, Cecil Gray, for he gazed and 
loved- -and loving, gazed again. 

“Cecil,”’ she murmured, ‘Cecil, it seems 
strange, nay, almost impossible, that you 
should love me, poor Grace Garduer, a 
lonely orphan, without friends or fortune, 
and more than all, your sister’s gover- 
ness.’ 

The manly face beside her flushed with a 
loving look as he replied: 

“Strange, ny darling, it may be, but not 
one Whit the less true, that I love you with 
an intensity that ghall outiive every evil or 
il] that a cold and unsyimpatnetic world can 
possibly pour upon us, 

“Por you, ny dearest, Ican glory in re- 
linqguishing every wish and ambition of ny 
lite—home, friends, and fortune—and will- 
ingly commence to labor for the daily 
bread that your love and = presence shall 
turn into veritable manna,”’ 

“Oh, Ceeil,’’ she exclaimed, “it seams so 
terribly seltish to allow you to give up so 
much for me! 

“And who knows, you may some day re. 
yret So great a sacrifice ? 

‘Nay, rather let ine go away, and try to 
fin] peace away from you; bappiness were 
impossible.” 

“Darling Gracie,’ he 
alirin, “for tiny sake never 
an idea again ! 

“What pleasure do you suppose all 
riches of earth could afford me, 
had you to share thetn ?’’ 

“Then, dear Cecil, I will sav no more, 
only to beseech you to press ine no more to 


” 


ITE was certainly alove.y girl, such as 
S 


exclaimed, in 
mention such 


the 
unless I 


ono ff Decemnamen: 

“To 
ingly. 

“Yes,” she replied, blushing, “until you 
have avowed to Colonel and Mrs, Gray your 
preference tor my buinble self, 

“Who can tell what might follow ? 

“Mrs, Gray has been kind and _ consider- 
ate to me during the short time I bave been 
here, 


inarry me?’’ he asked, laugh- 


“Perhaps they may not despise inv 
dependent position, and consenting 
to our union, all may be bright and 
joyous,”’ 


*T will do as you wish, love,”’ he replied, 
fondly, “though I have little hope of suc- 
cess, for you do not Know ber as well as I 
do. 

“Butif I fail, darling, will you promise 
to face poverty atonce with me and be- 
come my bride? 

“7 have a hundred a year—-left me by an 
aunt—which uy parents Cannot touch or in- 
terfere with. 

‘This will keep us from want until I can 
mneet with employment, 

“Sav, Gracie darling, shall it be so? You 
do not fear poverty with me?” 

“Fear !’ she excluimed. “I fear nothing 
With yvou.”’ 





Hle would have been less than a lover 
had he not fervently pressed those | 
rosy lips to his own in true-lover 
fashion. 

* . « ” * & 

It was the afternoon of the next day, 
while Grace Gardner was giving a music 
lesson to her affectionate and pretty little 


pupil (Cecil Gray's only sister), that the 
school-rooin door was thrown open in an 
ominous manner, and Mrs, Gray—tall and 


stately, with robes fashionable and flowing | 


—WwWalked into the room, 

One glance at her haughty and angry 
countenanes told Grace ber errand. 

She send litthe Mabel away to her nurse, 
and then, turning to the governess, 
Said : 

“And now, Miss Gardner, I have to re- 
quest that you will find it convenient to 
leave this house this afternoon.’’ 

“Scarcely this afternoon,’’ replied Grace, 
quickly. 

‘It is now too late to reach 
to-day. 


my friends 


jection to comply with your request.” 


ter of a costermonger for all we know! 
This comes of taking girlsona lady's re- 


commendation, instead of applying to 
— who have previousiy engaged 
thein 


“I shall take care to let Lady Powis 
know what kind of a protegee she har re- 
commended t"’ : 

(irace’s face flushed as she replied, with 
dignity : 

“Truly, madaine, you might have stated 
your cause of complaint in gentler terms, 
Since you contess yourself ignorant of my 
parentage, does it not occur to you that I 
amaslikely to prove the daughter of a 
duke as of a costerinonger, in which case, I 
presaine, you would consider your son 
honored by an alliance with me?” 

©The daughther of a duke indeed! You 
are nothing but a hardy adventuress; and 
letime tell you, miss, never presuine to see 
ny son again! 

“Should he dare to continue to address 
you, tn detiance of his lawful guardians, be 
will be disinherited ; and as it is the money 
and not the man you wart, I bave no tear 
as to what course you will pursue wita re- 
gard to him!" 

So saving, she swept from the room. 
Grace then wrote a short note as fol- 
lows— 

“DEAR CECIL, 

‘Your suspicions were correct. 
I ain turned from your mother’s house be- 
cause I have dared to love and be loved by 
you. 

“It were better for us to part now, 
though I can scarcely bring myself to write 
such dreadtul words. Let ine at least see 
you once more to say farewell. I shall 
stay until to-morrow at Mrs. Jones’ cotiage 
in the village, “Yours, 

“GRACE.” 

She then left the same address with Mrs, 
Gray’s maid, in order that her boxes might 
be sent to her; and wrapping a dark cloak 
around her, and donning a lace hat, she set 
out for Mrs, Jones's, who was an old wo- 
nan, to whom she had given money and 
kind words during her short residence in 
Lindon; not, however, before she had 
stolen silently and unobserved to a sequest- 
ered part of the grounds and carefully laid 
her note to Cecil Gray ‘nahole beneath a 
large stone, which hole—to judge by the 
earetul inanper in which it was made and 
arranged—had already been the receptacle 
of similar messages, 


It wasa glorious evening towards the 
close of July when,in a handsome room in 
a fashionabie hotel of the Lake district, 
Cecil Gray sat alone with his beauteous 
bride. 

The evening sunset was lightning up 
lakes, mountains, and woeds with silent 
beauty. 

Grace had been busy writing, but her let- 
ter was finished, and as she raised her love- 
ly head she exclaimed : 

“Oh, Cecil, how perfectly enchanting this 
sunsec is! 

“My darling, your love is to me what the 
setting sun is to nature: it fills time with a 
bright, rosy bappiness, which changes my 
whole being, and makes it as bright as the 
setting sun makes von levely landscape!’ 

‘‘Heaven biess you forsaying so, darling 
wife! 

“Nothing on earth could add to the 
beauty of iny beloved’s face, that is already 
perfect!” 

She blusbed in silent happiness, and for 
awhile they watched the ylowing scene 
with a joy too deep tor words, 

Presently he sald, playtully: 

“And whom has ny dear wile been writ- 
ing to?” 

“To Lady Powis,” she replied, proinptly, 
“though IT must ask you in this one instance 
to excuse me from Showing you the letter. 
Lady Powis isan old friend of my dear 
dead mother, and to her I owe tnore than 
words can eX press. 

“She is immensely rich and very influen- 
tial, and it was entirely my own fault that 
] took an engagement a8 governess instead 
ot remaining with her. 

“T have now written to inform ber of inv 
marriage, and itis just possible that she 
inay be able and willing to tind you some 
suitable appointinent.”’ 

“You dear, kind, thoughtful wile! I ean- 


| not say, but I hope she may for your sake ; 


| satin, if dear Cecil only toves ine. 


for 1 fear, love,that unless something turns 
up, I shall have to forego the pleasure of 
seeing ny darling attired in such costly 
raiment as this, and this,’’ he replied,touch- 
ing alinost reverentiy ber rich black silk 
dress and the beautiful lace she wore around 
wrists and neck. 

“That would never grieve me,’’ said she, 
lightiy. “I shall be happy in serye as in 


“However, before we inake up our minds 


| to poverty, let us waitand see what Lady 
“To-morrow morning I shall have noob- 


‘-Intolerable—vour insolence is intoler- | 


able!’ exclaimed the lady, walking angri- 
ly up and down the room, 

“T tell vou,vou shall go at once! Yon 
ao not sleep another night under this 
roof!" 

‘‘May I be allowed to inquire the cause 
of so sudden and urgent a disinissal ?” 
asked Grace, in the same quiet tone, 


“ASkK!’ said Mrs. Gray, secornfully. 
“Your conscience imust tell you well 
enough! 

“Here, you have not been in the house 


two nonths, and you have laid away your 
Siares so cleverly that you haye Succeeded 
trapping ny ! ys n 
\ s0 8 and 8 4 y 
ur it | asus 
i ‘as eg u Lika pew eu 
y ] , fascinated with 1 ir do Ss lace, has 
dared to ask our consent to his imarriace 
with you—you, who may be the daugh- 


Powis has to say.” 

The return post brought a letter fromm 
Lady Powis, congratulating her dear Gracie 
upon the bappy tnarriaye she had formed ; 
and then wenton to invite the youny couple 
to come to heron a visit as soon as their 
honeyinoon was ended ; wishing, however, 
that they would comne on the morning of 
the first of August, as on the evening of 
that davishe wasto give a grand ball—the 
last of the seasou—in honor of the return of 
her niece, Lady Gertrude Gordon, from a 
three months’ visilto a cousin in Gerinany. 


“There now !’ said Gracie, clapping her 
pretty hands, 

“But vou must ordera ball-dress, my 

Vv ~ i \ eu ! st ft eof 

“ f it ~ é 1 ~~ 

‘ , - 

. 4 ot ‘ 

ve wit lua Grertrud 

“Is she very prett , ° 

‘You shall tell me if you think ber so 
when you see her,’ said Grace, laughing. 





and 


| The morning of the first arrived 
f ‘owis 


ound Cecil and bis bride with Lady 
by noon. 

Grace was received with a loving welcoine 
by her friend, who said that Lady Gertrude 
was resting for the evening, until when 
she would not appear. 

There was to be a plain dinner before the 
ball, at which two old triends were to dine 
en famille. 

The ladies were to dine in their ball- 
dresses to escape the fatigue and hurry of 
a second dressing. 

When Grace appeared attired for the 
evening Cecil could not but inarvel both at 
her wondrous beauty and the gracetul 
splendor of her apparel. 

She wore a dress of white satin, trimimed 
with real Honiton lace and bunches of cle- 
inatis and lilies of-the-valley; but more 
than that there glittered on her neck and 
arins diamonds and pearls of great value. 

“See,’' she said, approaching him, “these 
are Lady Powis's bridal gifts—are they not 
lovely ?”’ 

**Lovely indeed,” said Cecil, intoxicated 
with her beauty; “but not half so beauti- 
ful as my darling wife, who is, I feel sure, 
to be the belle of the ball to-night,’’ and he 
pressed her fuir forin warinly to his inanly 
breast. 

Proudly he gave her his urin and descen- 
ded to the drawing-room. 

Mrs. (iray's heart had beaten with proud 
triumph when she received the invitation 
to the ball, and above all to dine en famille 
with Lady Powis previously, for ber social 
position scarcely entitled ber to such an 
honor. 

She was aghast with amazement when she 
saw her son entering the room, bearing on his 
arin the “hardy adventuress,”’ 

But her humiliation was truly pitiful 
when Lady Powis, taking the hand of the 
lovely and smiling bride, led her toy them, 
saying: 

“Mrs. and Colonel Gray, allow me to 
present to you one who, until Intely, was 
iny dearly loved niece, Lady Gertrude Gor- 
don, but who is now the wile of your son, 
and consequently your daugnter-in-law.”’ 

“(00d Heavens !’’ exclaimed Cecil, ‘what 
uiystery is this?” 

Grace, or rather Lady Gertrude, broke 
into a merry peal of silvery laughter. 

‘‘Now,”’ said she, gleetully, ‘this denoue- 
ment is simply charming; have I not 
played my part well? and has not dear 
auntie kept ny secret apd carried out my 
plans exceilently ? 

“This is, | ain sure, a most romantic mar- 
riage, and [ believe will be as happy as ro- 
mantic,’ said she, turning fondly to her 
husband, 

“But, inv darling,’’ said he, with painful 
embarrassinent, “I cannot understand this 
atall. Have pity and explain.” 

“I think I had better do that,”’ said Lady 
Powis, gracetully. 

“My niece, like myself, is of a romantic 
disposition. 

“She was the belle of the season, and her 
beauty and wealth brought ber many = ad- 
mirers; but she refused them all. She told 


herself alone, and not for her wealth and 
title. 

“You,” s1id she, turning to Colonel and 
Mrs. Gray, “had but just returned = with 


your son here froin a long residence abroad 
when we saw vou at a concert. 

“Gertrude saw you then for the first 
time,’ continued she, addressing Cecil, 
“and on returning home she remarked, 
‘Auntie, if lever marry it must be such a 
nan as that.’ 

“The next day caine Mrs. Gray's letter, 
}asking me, as an old acquaintance, if I 
| could recommend her a governess, Sud- 

deuly Gertrude declared her intention of 
playing the part and accepting the engage- 
| tment. 

«“ ‘Now, auntie,’ said she, ‘I will see if 
there is amaninthe world who can love 
Gertrude Gordon for herself alone.’ It was 
stipulated that she should never be invited 
into the drawing-room, to. prevent her 
recognition by any who had seen her in her 
own character. How far her plan has sue- 

| ceeded is seen by the fact thatshe is now 
Mrs. Cecil Gray.” 

“Yes.” 
ther-in-law., “It happoned that Cecil and I 

inet the first day of my residence with you, 
| while 1] was walking out with Mabel; alter 

that we inet every evening under the elin- 
ltree. The pleasure of those happy hours 
nade joyous the duties and restraints of iny 
new position, which would otherwise have 
proved irksome.’ Then approaching Mrs. 
Gray—-who was weeping tears of shame and 
imortitication--said, sweetly, “Pardon, dear 
| inadame, the deception 1 practiced upon 





you; and in a mother’s anxiety forthe wel- | 


fare of her son IT can cheerful) 
your apparent harshness to me, 
mother; let me find one now.” 

The haughty lady bowed ber head mur- 
mnuring: 

“You overpower ine with your goodness; 
I am not worthy of it.”’ 

Gertrude kissed her affectionately, and 
then passing to the Colonol, said: 

‘*] see I need not piead here for a father's 
kiss.”’ 

‘(good Heavens! no. I'd no idea there 
was such a beauty in iny house, or] should 
have taken the young gentleman's part,and 


excuse 
have no 





let hitn tarry vou, governessor no gover 
ness;"’ and he took her in his arms and 
saluted her heartily. 
. apt h er husband with a 
| ° t be 4 
ry 
9 
He bent forward, and raised her jeweled 
band to bis} ps, Saying: 
|} ‘Forgive! My darling, what have I to 


| forgive? 


ine often that she longed to be loved for | 


said Gertrude, turning to her mo- | 


“Rather, what have I done to deserve 
Buch love, such goodness ? 

“With the devotion of my life will I re- 
pay your generous love, imy darling, my 
wife!"’ 

The ball was a splendid affair, and the 
lovely bride far outshone all the beautitul 
girls present. 

Great was the surprise that the belle of 
the season should bave suddenly gone 
abroad, to return with a young and hanl- 
saine husband. 

But though gossip waa busy for awhile, 
the affair remnained a mystery and was soon 
+ 

oa very tew Indeed was it ever known 
that the lovely wife of Cecil Gray waa ever 
his sister's governess, 


Bric-a-Brac. 


PARLIAMENTARY REPRIMAND.—In the 
reign of George II., Mr. Crowle, a counsel 
of some eminence, Was summoned to the 
bar of the British House of Commons to re- 
ceive, on his knees, a repritnand from the 
Speaker. As he rose fromthe ground, with 
the utmost nonchalance he took out his 
handkerchief, and wiping his Knees, coolly 
observed “that it was the dirtiest house he 
had ever boen in in his life."’ 


BEAUTIFUL Hatr.—The Countess of Sul 
folk bad married Mr. Howard, and they 
were both so poor thatthey took a resoeiu- 
, tion of going to Hanover, before the death 
of Queen Anne, in order to pay their court 
to the future royal family. Such was their 
poverty that, having so:ne friends to dinner 
and deing disappointed of a full remittance, 
the countess was forced to sell her hair to 
furnish the entertaininent, 


How THEY DresseD.—In the history of 
John Newehomlee, a wealthy draper of 
Newbury in the davs of Queen Elizabeth, 
we tind the following description of a bridal 
ceremony :—''The bride being attired in a 
gown of sheep's ruseet, and a kertie of fine 
worsted, her head attired with a billiment 
of gold, and her hair, as yellow as) gold, 
hung down beside ber, she was led to 
church between two boys with bride laces 
and rosemary tled about their silken 
sleeves,”’ 

CHINESE CusTOM.—When a Chinese 
Kinperor dies,the intelligence is announced 
by dispatches to the several provinces, 
written with blue ink, the mourning oolor. 
All persons of rank are requested to take 
red silk ornaments from their caps, with 
the ball or button of rank ; all subjects: of 
China, without exception, are called upon 
to forbear shaving their heads for one hun- 
dred days, within which period none iuay 
tinarry, play on tmusical instruments, or 
perform any sacrifice. 

Love-Brok ERS. —Marriage-brokers are 
quite important business men in Genoa, 
they have pocket-books filled with the 
naines of the warriageable virls ofthe differ 
ent classes, with notes of their figures, per- 
sonal attractions, fortunes, &c. These bro 
kers go about endeavoring to arrange oon- 
nections; and when they succeed, they get 
a comission Of two or three per cent.,upon 
the portion, Marriage at Genoa is quite a 
(matter of caleulation, generally settled by 

the parents or relations, who otten draw up 
the contract before the parties have seen 
|} one another; and it is only when every 
thing is arranged, and afew days previous 
to the inarriage ceremony, that the future 
husband is introdaced to his intended part- 
ner for life. Should he find fault with her 
inanners orappearance, he tmay break off 
|} the match on condition of defraving the 
brokerage and any other expenses in- 
curred. 

GERMAN SUPERSTITIONS, —A large pro. 
| portion of the Bavarian peasantry unfortu- 
nately entertain the superstitious notion 
that fire kindled by lightning is not to be 
extinguished. When suelh an aecident 
happens they are discouraged, and do hurd 
ly anything tocheck the progress of the 
| flaines, A funeral must never passthrough 
| atilled field, notevenin winter The peas. 
ant isfully persuaded that a field through 
which « funeral bas passed becomes barren. 
Except on extraordinary oeecasions, 
funerals are allowed on Mondays and Fri- 
dava. A peasant whois in search of a wife 
never goes, exceptona Thursday or Sun- 
day, into the house where he expects to 
(make his choice, The bride and bride. 

groom are not to give their bare hand to 
anvbody on the day of their marriage 6x- 
cept to each other at the altar, otherwise 
they are threatened with poverty during 
the whole course oftheir union. It isalsoa 
very bad sign it, when the bride returns 
'fromchurch, she finds anvbody on the 
| threshold of her door, 

A LADY-FREEMASON,—There Is a story 
current in regard toa lady who, a nuuiber 
| of years ayo, was made a Freemason in 
England under very peculiar circumstances 
she having overheard so much of the work 
that it was thought best by those who dis- 
covered her hidden near the lodge to 
initiate her in order to close her tmouth. 
The London ‘**Freetnason”’ is authority for 
stating that another lady has been admitted 
to the mysteries. The following is the 











no 


story: “Countess Hadich has been received 
asa Freemason ina Hunyarian lodge wun 
derthe grand Orient of Hungary. The 
Countess is a highly-educated Jadv, and 
having studied and become well versed 
Masonic literature, s + wast re 
pom i al i 
' ra ‘ 

ver. d " 
and void, on t yreeu 
baqualified froin be yvyatre 1 ] 
the curious quest mn now arises whether, as 


the Countess was actually initiated, sue cay 
| be refused adinission w ber lodge.’’ 
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' 
; Bhe sat and mused by t ¢ 
’ Asta boap £ Ga sflie i " er, 
Antile pant a bright, 
(, ¢ pau ter 
Th ee have 
VWreatved ante ! t f 7 
Antoeh ach t ‘ ft ‘, 
hat meee at the adres ‘ fer Ar ea 
Anal 
L*iaw'vent corm thee ‘ wi w-prane 
Bevtreret and madd} t showed 
Asie \ ‘ © re gd l, 
A ti an f t i 
y la ‘ 1 ‘ 
The 4s , 1 ! : 
. R “ t ! ! . 
“ Hee ‘ ! jer gprew 
Ti ‘ tle p j se Anpoetunw 
’ A vterve ! r 
Streamed bh aud fast ont . pWepaie 
The drift wood died down tnto featherrivel 
Where faboth: ant arn ' @ the fia 
Siswlv antl sadly her pules b ' 
Awd elt war the fall, as of snl hed feet 
Ald lush and ore asfron gu eugra 
, Sie esrwthe gas f the valley wave 
. Anmtiike« ~s rules sc@emed to i 
The ‘wet weet wind’? that went waudering by, 
Andeaught the steep of the sull rain, 
' And dasiied it ages {the w ! pe 
i 
cE MARRIED 
TWIC ; 
BY THE AUTHOR OF Pik NEMESIS OF 
LOVE, BARBARA GHRALAM,”’ 
: ETC ET ET 
CHAPTER ALYV.—[contTiInurp. } 
AURA looked at Winifred, whom sli 
bad estalbblisted dtu their howe as oa 

J dear sister, and then turned to the 
Cierarviteit. 

‘Leave hee tome,” said Mr. Thornton, 
who understood her look: DP wit take 
care of her, and bring her toe vou pre 
mentive’’ 

Paul de St. Pilaire took the eold land of 
hissovertas sed sister, mod tenderly cdrew 
heraway trom that cost bitter of sivhts te 
nlovinu wotan, the establistrment of me 
Valin the actus and heart of the beloved 
One, 

“My sister, vou will live to thank God 
for this.’ te wihiisp red, aus he placed ber iu 
the eartiage, “Phere are brigit and happy 
years vetio store for you, iy neble, poer- 
less Povura.’’ 

Ihe closed the door on her, and returned 

: to the warder’s roour til Mer. Poiornton and 
Wintired appeared, 

, Hie knew toatl the greatest boom to oan 
OVvVertasked spirit: was solitude —treedow 


even frome the loving eyes of 
der ot triends, 

The two strangelv-onnmected women. re- 
turned borne tesether, but Paolo and Me. 
Thornton walked away doo another dirce- 
| Sr 

There was tneaech to arrange 
the benetital the gentle, 
der tae charge, and they were well able to 
fullil (hear trois. 


Lines brioSt Lettie 


and doo for 
helpless ques un 


It was lite When they parted, and Paul's 
last words were: 
“Toen, Mr. ‘Thornton, you will) leave 


town tenth?’ 
“Yes, Lam tree from next Sunday," re 


plied tue cleruvinan: and taothe eours@ ot a 
' week DT sball have tide every prossilels 
search that Lean at prosenmt devise li site 
eesstaul, wae iiust renew our ed ts els 
Where, 
“And before vou return the trial will be 
( over,” sad Pauls ol dread ito for anv op 
. Laura even more than Wiaratire s 
Vieldm less to sultlert modot theretlore 
fects ber more dagger siv; but Wwe tust 
hope foor teeter Giittius. 
hope in ted, day dlear e@ount, wha las 
all hearts tn bliss Keepy Was the reply 
“your sister, Ho ol read ter arncit, ms one «of 
tlre daly tilticted “ niet Volbors boy 
would survive evervilbing but i ulwol 
tlulness al ibselypoet. 
“Tt was an tded sue worshipped, and net 
t mw? real. \\V heen tli “ em itis etic }’ Seri) 
HWAV FUI@ Wilil Teover | risa eq ilil 
brit. 
" Winifred, poor elild, w net, tomy 
opinien, either safferorlove boow. Pardon 
mV MSKitie Lie qe but how does Tuey 
—the @oumterss, b isemtio-leou up under the 
blow?’ 
“Lucv sown feelings ar tlhwavs So Rwal- 
Jowed Up in Close o thers, tit she dives 
Jr Clrese sire loves, ated tier tietuer’s tote 
enyrosses bereveryv thotocut Just mow,’ re 
plied Paul, provudiv. 
“Letiv Llevwd as tern ly prostrated in 
mind and ianivoand Soo W tuois Sommueh 


occupied on Lis tnliappy sons ball, Clacct 


she depends Whellv om her daachter. Ttis 
strange Cat one some. tis “eoultv. should 

; be tue object of suci deve! phe tlie saets 
Wouwen as tiv We ulid sisier, i proor dit- 
tle Wisitfred. 

“A de Votton Chat trust tins s re ir.!. 
sail Mr. Thornton, trrietiv. os l-Lowe, my 
de fr @Gount; You BSiathi Soom Gear froin 
jae,” 

‘G ol-byve, and tnay suceess etrend vou! 
Was tie fervent repay. Aud th y wut 
true, {meuds parted. 





nater 


tothe romance and interest which 
ly atteehed to the iapated eriuse 


one 


so distinguished in birth ond station frou 
theerdinary rank of crimina.s, and too 
Drowtiless attention with whiel tao prelini- 
joorvand ordinary proceedings wast re- 
yorio’, was ectually soloui in ite ipress- 
Iver thoweity. 

The appearance ofthe handsome, thourh 


carewor Voung toon, bis proud and tebte 


beurtoy, ther tors col iis cent morribege, 
Hl temded to soften the hearts of the wentler 
& xX, ani the were lenient of his own; and 
bi pral pan good wished evald 


Weil, le luadavery fair chance of cseaping 


Ino eCondetmati oon, 

Toe osoot fers were gone through: the 
question, *trailiyv, or Net Guilty?" eleorv 
baMpp rapede bieby, "Not Gutitv, tiv Deord;"’ 
iwsd then te counsel for tie Crowh rose to 
Coppeny Clie Case, 

“My lord, and gentlemen of the jury,” 
he began, tn oa@ prave, almost sorrowral 
tome, that told won ter ilv aea st th 
posonuer, from nis evdent resret at bis pro 
Bitten, Pave wtost paigntabeuty te per. 
form, and itis no tere eonvertional pargou 
when Psiv thatit bas ever fallem toe iy 


lot du diy a doug profosstonal life to be eon. 


Certed bia tliere bouly GIsStrossin +s Case, 
“The prisoner's age, social rank, and 
other poecultar cireuiustalecs, whic cannot 
beentercd into without Violating the sae 
creduess of private lite in an unnecessary 


manner, render his tiost haimiiiating post 


tion amdltaue dreadtaul @harwe against bic 
even more to be deplored than dia ordinary 
Cisse Ss, 

‘The counts against the prisoner care two; 
forthe wilftal taurder of DT ry Ablsutt, on 
toe Oth day of November, ls—, antl aiso on 
tho wxeaneeventow for wiliul.yvy and oral 
Ciously firing and destroying the tlax-iaill, 
Lacm oeeupied bby dado. 


‘“Doutas iteppeirs thatthe large amount 
pald by toe losaranee Conmmany oon boolaalt 
‘ Lu |’ \ «lie «ld, has been siece 

pea fovndas they adecitne to press the 
Claamae, linat cous Will be dropped, and 

merely brought torword as eoblateral evi- 
donee agun-t boae posoner, and) tending to 
prove bis khiowvedweo, andl endeavor to 


cover lissertime. ‘bie tacts of the ease are 
brictlv tle : 
“Lhe ony deere we 
fhe unhappy deceiwed and the prisoner 


lod beem te College tewethber, and. as Tun. 


berstand, Constant Iniends and compan. 
i is, 
‘Prom the evidence whieh will) be 


brougit belore vou, i willappear but too 


Cloarly that some peculiar transactions bad 
ftilen place betweenthe youn s men atthe 
Loniversitv, Which estaplished Some espe. 


| 
elaland not verv ereditable link between 
Liserita. 

“That after that period, and at a subse. 
quent date, they diet at different tives, and 

pelillercnt places, ted that thera was on 
these occasions baiportantand seeret | busi- 
Hess as bie dotive tieso dnterviews: and 

Iso toatthe prisoner tid exerted lhisnisett 
pooproecare for tie toabaappy ined asitue 
Wom Oubot the country, mone of our colo- 


_ 


af 


hea 


Ti lee™, 

eSo faras can be ascertained the deceased 
youtig tian eanie to Lbhanover (the ros. 
ence ob tie pe somer) bo tuake Sonia fresh 
BE pripitious, or retraces Heel his previous 
eoooicctonts, fora quarre) took piace, un 
observed, and unknown, a8 they supposed, 
Wwinel terminated bathe violent death on 
tue deeoused, and, asissbut too eertain, by 
toe handeot the prsonerat tue bar—Ivan 
Ljove. 

“Atel with aterrible, but too natural a 
downward step in erime, the next guilty 

Was, po doubt, toe@oneeabone deed 
another, ane the markl was fired to de- 
vt bast oft lis guilt, and for the 

{ ber ww bStiee a 

‘Thy Some contrivanee unexplained at 
pres iat beet id Ciaes shaipo, aaticd tlie prost 

t i had been Seeured fo tise 

i ban Cit Pown, Were then 
Pup l Stl ether pPersom assuming 
nea wid eredentiuills, and the death 

4, Lherefore, fora loug period absolutely 

als “wi 

“But Just wif Slow Is Soldom: altoget 1 

~ | > Vielitat, ated bev « ‘ i 

reiretuiastamnces the iret I 
t 3 | » surely, | . 
stitlaor i i feed Is bhoOW SLA 
) t " 

I 1 | nany measure to ager 
vate the erin ner to decpenm \ t 4 
horror and eat oud aay istlae ec 

I a 

“PT willeontont myself with entreating 
your dispassionate and impartial @onsider 
tion of the evidenee T au a it to brit 
! “eo vou, Without regard to any adver 
tious etre aistirees of posilhon or bz, 
social thes, Which should always be tenor 
Whoena question of such terriole liaiport ds 
eous dered. 

“Phe prisoner has, I understand, trusted 
oOntiredy tote Justice inact Visdour of on 
j sia jury, and declined to cup \ 
counsel om tas vn behalf 

' FP crichorse hits Cormtid ee, and T hopet! 
pvestig thom tavern itaoa verve a iter 
reesitit arenas cau | ! Cip tc. l i} 

rocead to eall the itty s for ti }r Ss 


The first-eudled name. was one t 


r i i \ i i 
. ! 

iad @t hi. 

It was ll h Iovons, 

’ ’ 
i ‘ ‘ sat rel 
iis itures, t ! bua 
: ~ ‘ ‘ ‘ 


THE SATURDAY EVENING P 


| 





OST. 


—— 











IIugh avoided his eves, and only raised his 
own froanthe ground when the oath ws 
administered to btw. 

Then he fixed his eves on the counsel, 
with adetermiped, unflinehing look, that 
dissipited in apreat teeasure the Unlaver- 
able bupression nate by bis previous tan- 
ner. 

And the peeuliarity then aseribed ta an 
evil motive, was now supposed tr rise trout 
anoitural reluctanee to criminate Lis old 
master by the evidenee he would ve coil 
polled to wive, 

Jt appeared) froin 
overlooler, given in 
Which made an obvious bipression 
ry, that on the coternoon of the 6th of No- 


the statements of the 
a firus, clear manner, 
on toe 


4 tiber, 13—be hal been engaged withthe 
prisoner, Lis former master, up to about 
foure'cloek, when Mr. Evanldet toe mill, 
for the purpose of dining at his father’s 
house, The Grane. 

Ida bh remaineda few minutes longer in 


the building, and th om pro eeded to pay a 
Visittoa neighbor atn firm ao short dis- 
ompthe mill, where he stayed about 


WW 
mai’. 


trainee f 
wm oteadlt te 
Ou returning towards his own house, he 
distinetiv heard the sound of angry voices, 
aod distingnishel the tones of his then 
master, though be was net near enough to 
hearthe words or see the figures in the ob- 
iritv of the fog, 
As llugh was leaving the spot, 
he wosmtruck by the sound = ot 
heavy sploshin the water. 


however, 
a dull, 


Priat casit SHotunecouhon for the vil- 
live toaimose themselves by fording the 
Stream, in preference to using the mill- 
bridge, he attached little importance to the 
circitestanee. 

Some hours litera fire of singular viru- 
lenee and Suddenness broke outat the mill, 
entirely clestioving the buthding, and bear 
ishing eVerv trace of the previous oceur- 


renee from bas motna. 
lle SUL osereg inert tiv lett the pl we, and from 


thattinme forward we will give his) narra- 
tive in bhissown words: 
‘Tt was netrmanv months after, on re. 


tutning to Lihwwever.that Daccidentallyv met 
adwiv, whose orrand there was to make in- 
quirics Stothe fate ot her eousin, who bad 
daboutthe time ot the fire, and 
to have sailed for Cape 


Clisapypeure 
Who was Stitep msec 
Town soon after, 

Miss Pearee had diseovered however,that 
it was false, and thet some stramve mystery 
hiumrover sidden ehunge of plans, 

viiieh she was determined to ftathous, 

“Some circumstances connected with Mr. 
Ievan's former life, whieh had) eome to my 
Lnowledge, gave tne some Suspicions as to 

sshareinthe strange business, and = I 
acted upon them, as 800n as it was at all 
possible, 

“Tinade arrangements for rebuilding the 
indi, and took eare to be the first to be 
present at the excavations,where T strongly 
suspected some trace of the unhapny gen- 
theman would be found. And I] was. eor- 
rect. 

“A human body was buried in the ruins, 
whieh Miss Pearee at onee proved, from va- 


his 


rious evidenees, to be that of her cousin, 
Mr. lle rv Allmutt. 
“T believe—nav, l ean swear, that no 


such person wasin the mill previous to the 
fire, Solongas TT, and the workinen under 
lone, Were there.” 

Ilogh was severely eross-examined hy 
one otthe jurors, Who appeared somewhat 


preju heed against bin, but nothing shook 


DS Testioonyv. 
The only suspieious part of the evidence 
wos hissrefusal to state the souree from 


eh his capital was derived) for rebuild. 


md reopentiag the mull, 


r 


Butthe judge sapported him in deelin- 

me to anawer the question, 

The next witness eailed was Matilda 
Pearee, and aantrmur of eager intercst and 
adouiration ar Se us she appeared In the wit- 
Hess ‘. 

She was dressed in mourning: her tall, 

raeefal fizsure well displaved by its heavy 
folds, her beantifal featurcs flashed by avi- 
tation, fherbrillianteyes sparkling with 
e xe ‘ t 

In) f these signs of agitation, there 

et ‘ l, Vetrnodest, dignitv in her 

t ' Ppreporsessed the mere re- 

linhertovor, asinuelas her beauty 

{wonon the less discerning and fwstidi- 
us, 

Phee se) ais» addressed her in = kind 

ned respectiul t s. 

“May To tremble you to tell me, Miss 
Poarcovbyv whoitsisns you distinguished Mr, 


Alinutt'’s—vour cousiin's—body, 
ft 


at so yreat 


erhles chest! "Y 


balstanee « neu 
Matildavisioty shuddered, but she was 
too proudto display her t-e@ ings be‘ore a 
land she replied) distinetly, though 
imlow tone 
“AMTv eoustn had a loeket round his neek, 
vem to bhyiuvse.f some vears before, 
Wi detters and paners mnone of the pock- 
tsof his eout, whieh T knew to be hist and 
vsites, tiere wasa peculiar inark on. his 
tarin— hesouape ofa horse-shoe, which 
| t be tuistuken.”’ 
‘And thisttuark wos found on the body. 
It ist iiive beemw dn Singur preserva- 
. Ooserved tue juror who had Spoken 
on t was ren) 1 Miss Pearce, quir thy. 
t red = t have Cu Gout \ 
i r ae tie 1 { 
Phe t lnott uched 


| correspondence with 


how vou ascertained that your cousin bad 
not leit this country?” 

“My suspicions were aroused, my lord, 
by the failure of replies to a letter Of in 
porance addressed to him, whieh led to a 
lis patron, Colonel 
Willmott, and to tue despatein of a photo. 
graphoot the person residing with him, 
which at cuce prey ed bo me there was soine 
loul play, as it Was tue likeness of 4 stran- 
per.” 

The judge made a note of the reply, and 
then tie lady was flualiy disinissed frou 
the witness-box, 

The next witness was a most unwilling 
one—no other than the old proom whe had 
found Blaek Bess in so singular a condition 


fon the morning alter the tiie, and who was 


With Some difttieaity Competled to) Contess 
toetthe animal would have allowed uo one 
bat Mr. Evan or titesell to come near ana 
saddle herjand that his vouny master’s spur 
wl whip tay on the floor of the stable 
when be opened it on the morning in ques- 
tion. 

‘The poor old domestie nnconsciously gave 
additional force to his evidence agaiast bis 
young master by the extreme reluctance he 
evineed in giving it, and there were omin- 
ous looks and shakes of the heag exchang- 
ed as he lest the box. 

To this wortiy old retainer succeeded a 
very different witness, and Evan's brow 
contracted into a heavy frown, and his lip 
was quivering with anger and contempt far 
more than fearas the oath was adtmdnpist- 
ered. ° 

Inthat dark, saturnine, seowling face, 
and Leavy, gaunt fizure,he instantly recog- 
nized the morose, discontented, dangerous 
weaver of Llanover Mill, Jonas Har- 
per. 

Ile knew then that some of the most vin- 
dictive evidence that could be imagined 


would now be given against him, 

But bivan’s resolution had been long 
taken, and his strong mind was prepared 
for the Worst Which bight await 
hit. 

The emotion quickly passed,and he turn- 
edealuily towards the wWithess-box with 
queet attention, 

Jonas evidently avoided those keen, 
searchivg eves, andin spite of bis sullen 


|; dogvedness, there were tore traces of ner- 


vous restlessness in hisdcimeanor than in 
that of the prisoner. 
“Do vou remember tienight of the sixth 


of November ?”’ was the preliminary ques- 


tion. 
“T do,” replied Jonas, 
“Were were vou on that night?” 
“Thad been having a gloss with a neigh- 
bor, and returned about eleven o'clock by 


the anill, when DT heard horses’ feet, whieh, 
atthat unusual hour, attracted my atten- 
tion, and T stooped down belund the hedge 
to see who it eoutd be, 

“Themoon had come out, and I eould 
perceive all the objects clear enough. 

“It was Mr. ovan Llovd, and as I 
eouldm’tinake out what eould tring tina 
thereat that hour, I thought I'd wateh 
hii. 

*j] soon saw him jump from 
prowl about with a torch that 
froma fusee box, and Ins face 
hargard, when he seemed to 
what he was looking for. 

“Teould see that plainly enough, though 
I was near enough to tell what he was 


the horse, 
he ligited 
white and 
have found 


| stooping over, 


“Presently he seeimned to push some great 
weight before him into a place that we used 
to keep so:ne of the bales in. 

“T heard a fall, and then he looked dewn 
again for aiminute, and put the toreh quite 
low like. 

“Then he wenta little bit off, and I eould 
tell by the lightof the torch that he was 
going about the mill and out-buildings all 
stealthy, like athief more than the inas- 
ter. 

“Presently he came back, then he threw 
away the torch, looked down again fora 
Ininute or two, and watehed the light as it 
burnteon the ground, and then he turned 
away quite quick, jumped on the horse like 
ahighwayinan galloping for his life, so 
quick, and gave it such a whip and 
spur. 

“T waited a bit, and then I went to 
but T could see nothing,tor the 
over the moon just 
home to my cottage 
mv bed, 

“But Thad hardly gone to sleep when 
there wasa tremendous ery of Fire!’ and 
by the tine I got to the piace the mill was 
all ina blaze. 

“Well, ] nad invown notions 


t} 
at 


look, 
clouds came 
then, and I went 
hard by, and to 


about all 


this,and next inorning Iwentto look 
aboutthe ruins, and there, sure enough, 


was Mr. Evan's fusee box and his heavy 
luie-presorver, all dirtv and bent like, unda 
mouldy wet handkerchief with his mark on 
it, allin different parts of the ruins.” 
“And did you not iuform any one 
this?°’ : 
“Yes; T went to Sir William Lloyd, Mr. 
I’van's father, and the oid gentleman was 


dr 


of 


wlfally upset. 


*T arreed potto peach on his son if he 


Would inake up to me forthe loss of 
work, 

“And no more I would: but when tthe 
body was found, and Pyeotto know other 
Loinestauittimedeice think twmatters were 
Worse thin mere burning down the mill 

rihetonev, Dlet thosotuat wanted me 

thet I wuether could tell some- 


: < nan who appeared in 


anuer, and general as- 
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pect 26 wfis decidedly superior to Harper, 
or even vans. 

But his face was very pale, andtho nerv- 
ous twitehines of his mouth and sbaking 
band, when hetook the sacred Book, be- 
trayed extreme agitation, 

Still, bis youth, and the fragility of his 
forin, night account for his unusual timi- 
dity and weakness, 

“Where were you on the sixt! of Novem- 
ber ?”’ was the first question, as in previous 
cascs, 

“T was living with my aunt, who kept 
Mr. Evans’ house at Lianover Mill,”’ he 
replied. 

*Do you remember anything particular 
on that Cay ?”’ 

“Tdo” 

“State boldly what you have to commun- 





icate, and fear nothiny,’’ said the judge, 
secinu that the lad hesitated. 

There wasacough and clearing of the 
chroat in aoorner of the crowded eoart, 


and the young inan 
round, 

Something seemed to attract his attention 
for the color came quickly to lis pale cheek 
an. then he turned eagerly round = to the 
counsel, and began to speak rapidly, and in 
a low, monotonous tone, 

“[ wasin the wood, looking after some 
squirrels lor amusement, when a strange 


looked suddenly 


gentleman asked me where Mr. Evan 
Liovd lived ; and then,when Thad told 
hin, ha asked if anyone of the name of 
Hierpert lived thereabout, and soine more 


curious questions, which Ll armswered us we} 
as I eould. 
“But IT thought there 


was something 


strange ia the wind, so 1 followed him a 
bit. 
‘First I heard him speak tosome one in 


the wood,and then there was a scufll +, s°bs, 
anda sereamrs; and then 1 heard Miss 
Winny Herbert's voice, and Mr. Thoruton 
the parson. 

“T thouzht-they would find me out, and 
be “angry, SO I pot away, and was just £O- 
ing to cross the mill stream, when Lo heard 
some more voices, and T got quite close to 
the bridze, and | beard Mr. Ik.van and the 
Strance gentleniman at high words, though | 
Cannot take itonm melo say exuctly what 
thev said. 

“ltseemed Mr. Evan was very angry that 
the other gentleman had come at all, and 
swore .e would be reveanyged on hint if he 
did something- -I don’t know whai—that he 
bad promised pot to do, 


“And then at last Mr. Evan spworea ter- 
rible oath, and then Lheard a blow, and 
soinethine fell tuto the stream, 

“T heard adeep groan; and Mr. Evan 


went off like a shot. 

“Tt was so dark and foggy, To was) afraid 
to go nto the river to see what it was, and I 
thought the best thing T eould) do was to 
hold iny tongue, except tomy aunt, and a 
Cousinol mine, WhO Was stopping with 
us, 

“As soon asit was at all moonlight 
eousin and [T went tosee if we evuld find 
out what had become of the stranger, but 
there was notuing tobe seen but some 
broken earth on the bank a little way down 
and some footinarks a little furtuer 
ol. 

“So we thought be had got out, and gone 
away. 

“Then the fire came soon atter, and put it 
all out of our heads. 

“Toe next day the parson had the river 
drazced,but nobody was there,and TI never 
suid any more about it tll Mr. Harper 
found me out, ina situation Ihave in Lon- 
don, and told meof tie murder being sus- 
pected. ‘That is all T know.” 

“And where is your cousin?” asked the 
counsel, 

“Gone to New Zealand ; 
comme fora day or so, to bid 
when all this lntppened.”’ 

A few more questions were put, and sat- 
isfactorily answered by the witness, 

He was dismissed, and the case for the 
prosecution closed, 

Then, amidst breathless silence, 
Liovd was ealled on for tiis defence. 

He stood fora moment, pale and calin,his 


Inv 


he was oniv 
us good-bye, 


Evan 


larze tull eyes fixed on the ground, as if 
considering lis reply. 
He then raised his face, and spoke in a 


distinet but low, grave tone, 

“My lord, and gentleman of the jury,” 
he began, “I pleaded ‘Not Guilty’ to the 
Charges of murder and arson brougiit 
agiinst ime, and I did sv from my intost 
conscience, 

“And vet I freely confess I was the in- 
voluntary cause of the calamities to lite and 
property sworn to by the witness. 

“The deceased, Henry Alinutt, and I 
were college friends. 








“He got into heavy debts, and was tempt- 


ed to forze tos uncle's nametoa note «ot 
hand, and was only saved froma er hindnal 
prosecution by my furnishing bin with the 
money when the note came due, 

“This gave me power over bir, I 
used it unsparingly. 

“Among other things, induced hit to 
perform the ceremony of a private and,as I[ 
then thought, tllegal marriaye b tween ine 
and a young lady, whose name need not be 
drarge 


and 


fin tere. 


“Bat he threatened to expose me, and 
save her, as be thought, from iuisery and 
disyrac 

~Even after consenting to go abroad to a 
Situation Thad proeured for hin at Cap 
Tow vl SA. Peara - at L f ver 

t sses, fir 
: Ae : ‘ 
- 4 “ > 
I ~ Is ild 
r = " } 4 
Pians and prospects w i have een ruin- 
ed by 1t—and, maddened by his persist- 


ence and reproachful taunts, 1 was carried | 


7 “is 
on by the excitement of the moment to | jurymen were perplexed by the nature of | “My poor Wintfred, my darling,” he r 


strike him a sudden and unexpected | 
blow. 
“To my horror he fell over into the 


Stream, and, froin the dead silence that en- 
sued, 1 felt sure he had struck his head 
against the bridge and become at onee in- 
sensible, 

“Something seeined to whisper to me 
that though the death was pure accident, it 
Was vet precisely the safest event that 
could have happened to me, and T hastily 
leX the spotand hastened home as rapidly 
as the darkness would permit. 

“But, tomy hovror, I found Mr. Thorn- 
ton, the clerzyman of the place, had over- 
heard something of the affair, tuough no- 
thing atall definite, and he insisted on my 
promising that soine search should be made 
in case any acciauent had occurred, 

“I knew yery weil, however, that so long 
as the fog lasted it would be impossible to 
discover anything, and I had strong hopes 


that before morning the current would 
have swept the body down the 
stream. 


“T therefore gave some general directions 
which would not be very promptly or en- 
eryetically carried out, and then waited the 
event with as much composure as I eould 
inuster. 

“T went to 
rest. 

“My mind was haunted = by 
form, and that dreadful plunge into the wa- 
ter which still sounded in my ears, 

“T deter nined to satisiy inv doubts ; and 
going quietly fromm tho house, 1 saddled 
the fustest horse ‘n the stable, and galloped 
furiously to the scene of the  eatas- 
trophe, 

“T looked eagerly on the spot ; the banks 
were broken and slimy in places, and I 
thovghtT could trace footsteps by the light 
of the tnoon, which shone suddenly froin a 
thick cloud, A 

“T followed these steps till they termin- 
ated atiny own mill ground, and I lost 
them. 

“My brain whirled at the 
detection. 

“T livited atorch I Lad brought with me, 
and looked cautiously around, but for some 
ininutes in vain. 

“Atlast my foot struck against some 
heavy object ; IT lowered the toreh, and saw 
the dead body of Henry Al!nutt lying at 
ny feet. 

“Por a moment I stood petrified and ter- 
ror-stricken, and then iny resolution was 
instantly taken, 

“The bodv must be concealed till I 
could take further measures as to its dis- 
posal, 

“J suceeeced in pushing it into a sort of 
cellar receptacle for the stock of the mill, 
and then TP eoncealed itas well as I could 
with stones and bricks,and the empty bales 
of flix whien lay near. 

“T then stooped down to see the success 
of inv laborsand TP believe that some of the 
loose flax tuust have taken fire from the 
flaneof the torel, for Tsolesunly swear it 
Was not frourany purpose or intention 
nine that it ignited, 

“T tancied that I heard a slight noise,and 
wentround the mill to ascertain whether 
any one conld have been a witness of the 
deed, but no one appeared visible, and I 
mnounted my horse to return home, 

“As T did s asimouldering sinella slight 
appeiranee of red light, warned me that 
the flax had ignited in places; and at the 
same moment came the thought that nmoth- 
ing could more effectually cover my erime 
than such a catastrophe, and TI determined 
net to do aught to prevent, though T would 
not have bee: base enoush to originate 
It. 

“The rest of my story is irrelevant to the 
eharge before you, and T need not therefore 
trouble you, my Jord and genticmen of the 
jury, further with it. 

“T theretore couusit inveself to your jus. 
tice, secure in the iimpartialitv. ofan Eng. 
lish court of law, and though T again plead 
‘Not Guilty’ to the indictinent against me,I 
confess, honestly and treeiyv, that 1 merit 


my room, but I could not 


very idea of 


of | 





heavy punishment, though ¢ f a yet inore | 


bitter antl enduring nature than the 
penalty Which possibly awaits me, 
“My lerd, and gentlemen, TI thank vou 


for the patience with which vou have heard 
me, 


“And forthe sake of others, rather than 
my own, IT trust that iy statement imay 
alter the feeling which the evidence against 
me mnay naturally have produced on your 
minds,’’ 

Evan ceased, anda buzz of svinpathy, 
sobs, muruiurs, and @ager interest: wernt 


round the court, till the judge sileneed it 
by Commencing lis SUutitilige Up. 

It was patient, clear, and impartial. 

It was evident from the first thac his 
lordship considered the prisoner's delenec 
buta poor and lnadinissible palliation of 

) liis galt. 
“Giving tothe prisoner's staterment the 


most liberal and indulvent eredit,’’ Said tis 
lordship, “itis plain thit all the feelings 
connected with imurder were in his iiind 
anil actions, 

*Atnyver, nialiee, the refraining from as- 


sistance to his unhappy -vicetinn after the 
deed was done, aud the pertinacity with 
which it was concealed, all arzravated t 
guilt, and son Vinut it 1 thi c ractor 
of the act of vielence which you lat to 
consider 

His “ en pr it 

It wasa \ 
returned tr DD ne etireta t id 
unusually pr slongerl. 

It was evideut tuat the minds 


| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 


of the 





Allnutt's | 


b 





the case, fortheir absence trom the court 
exceeded an hour, and the expectation and 
anxiety reached its highest pitch ere they 
returaed. 

Even the eves of tho Judge, inthe inter- 
val, turned more than oenee towards the 
door, and when it opened and the foreman 
and his colleasues entered, tue stillness 
woittalinost opor w<—SIVO, 


van looked #8 pale asa corpse, but his 
features were calin and resigned to ire 
worst that could tefall him, tar more eetin 


and quictindeed than the majority. of the 
aidience, whowere anxiously waiting for 
the words that should proceed from the lips 
of the grave and decorous foreman of tue 
jury. 

‘Gentlemen, aro you agreed 7?" asked the 
judge. 

“wo are,” was the reply. 

“What is your verdict, ‘Guilty, or Not 
Guilty ??"’ 

“Guilty, iny lord, of the wilful murder 
of Wenry Allnutt.” 

There was amurinour, athrill, and then a 
long low moan of anguish, not amounting 
toasereatn, and then a ftemate form: was 
quietly borne from the court, and the pris- 
oner’s lip quivered with suppressed an- 
guish, which the verdict itself had no pow- 
er to occasion, 

Sut the dreadful conelusion of these 
for nalities had now to be gone through, 

The jude puten the black eap, and with 


} feeling avd Tmpressive eloquence, delivercad 


the usual exhortation to the ane 
eonciuded with the fearful os 
‘heshould be taken to the 
whence he ecime, and thenee 
of execution, there to be hanged 
neek till he was dead,” 

The judge's voice taltered, sobs wera 
heard in the eort, and Evai'’s countenance 
was sorrowful, revercat, and ashy pale, 


prisoner 
ntenee that 
place from 
te the place 
by the 


But there was noeraven fear in look or 
Inanner as ho bowed respeetfaully and 
vravelytothe judge, and walked firmly 


ind slowly from the doek in the custody of 
his gaolers, ; 

As he descended the step, one face met 
his eves which brought a look of anguish 
ind remorse to his expressive countenance 
as he imet its white, terror-stricken, pityiny 
look, 

Tt was the face of Laura de St. Hilaire. 


CHAPTER XLVIT. 


T was the week after that fearful day,and 


in three days more Evan Lloyd's earti- 


lv existenee would cease for ever, 


Ile was in the dark prison cell, from 
which be was to be couveved to a felons | 
death scene, and around hint was every 


sign and token that could bring gloom and 
horror to tie numan heart. 

And vet there were angels in that) dark 
prison chianmsber to lighten its plooiu, and in 
the prisoner's heart more true peace than it 
had Known for taany months and years ot 
lis restless, unquiet life, 

It was not insensibility to his past errors, 


nor tothe sorrow he had brought on those 
who loved lion. 
The deep gref was gentler, and more 


easily borne than the seeret terror, tho 
gnawing renorse, the feverish desires that 
had haunted bin iu bis most successiul 


moroents. 

Evan was brave, 

All his faults were bold,and reckless,and 
bard in their character, 

The soitening influence of his) present 
awful position, and his true pepitence of 
heart, were uninixed with terror or cow 
ardice. 

But he was now about to undergo 
sharpest ordeal, thateof bidding tarew 
Winifred, who bad proinised to visit’ linn 
that day, for the first tine since the trial. 
Phe poor girls health iad soenutirely given 


his 
tl» 


Wav, atthe news of the result of ubat ter- 
rible trial, that it bad been tuil now an ab- 
solute luipossiouility for her to leave the 


sick room, Where she had been consigned 


to Laura's tender care, 


The two girls had inourned together over 
Evan's fate, aid rejoiced at his repeutanes, 
and Charles Thornton, who had teen the 

mstant visitor and most real 


pr sonerase 
and yuide trial, Lad mot 


less suceesstul inh 


eomport Minne Liaes 


been less Constant, or 
efforts to Support an leonsocle the beautiful 
and strieken vict aoother’s errors 
Winitred was now an acknowledged wife 
though not legally proved one, forall Mr. 
Thornton's efforts had failed to diseover the 


ima 


certificate or witness of the private iiarri- 
jage between her and Ivan. 
Hehad thought probably that It would 


found in the porish rewistry. 
Bai iivan openly and sorrowtully avowed 


be 


the oetof the tuarriage ; and it Was easicr 
forthe wile thanthe ones loving, and now 
discarded flance of the handsome and idol- 


iged voung tian, to endure the vrief which 


his yuilt and his position hi wi entailed on 
both. 

Evan knew this well.and hestirink more 
tiroidly from an interview with the mre 
Frenet girl, than froin hiss onee se. ried 
and rejected wile. 

Hate hedared not ineet her eolls re- 
proachtal e% 

The door of the cell opened, and W 
red entered, butt 

Another anda q ‘ f 

tool bie ari i i 

W 
clasped In Sa “ 

‘ivan, dearest—best loved, she so 
bed. 


| 
| 





lold @ouple 





- 
plied. 

It was all Evan could say. 

The strong tan’ lirtoness gave way,and 
he wept like a enn. 

Laura's lip quivered, bat she struggled 
hard t+ preserve her firtuness, 

“lovan,” she gatd softiv, and 
tan sturted at the gentie tome, ard the 
well-remembered aceents in which «he 
spoke bis name,—**bhvan, this dear girl once 
suvedinyv life; she will be iy sister as 
longas wo beth tive; shelas giver you 
more than life: let it be yours to return 
her devotion by all in your power,” 

‘Laura, youare a noble woman,” be said 
looking up ino her beantital face, 

“Tshould neveratany time have been 
worthy of you. What do you wish me to 
do?” 

“Tell her before us both, that vour love 
rever swerved, though your ambition thiav 
leevo led you to aet as vou did,” maid Laura, 
“let her feel that she may think of you as 
all her own tm the days to come." 

A look of pain came over Winifred’s 
face, 

She generously shrank from seeh a de 
Claration before Laura de St. Hilaire, 

Uvandid the noble girl justice, and 
obeved her behest, 

“Wintired,”’ le said, 
right; it is your due, 

“T have loved vou, and 
our carliest ‘ enrs, 


the young 


“your friend is 


you only, from 


“My reallove hos never oneco swerved 
from its chosen objeet,"’ 
The girl bowed her head, and the soft 


tears flowed quickly, 

Itwasaweet, alter all her suflering, to 
hear Bue words, 

‘One more boon, ivan,” said Laura, 
*You have been, by your own confession, 
inorried tony sines to thisdenar girl: but for 
tHlhoursakes let it be put bevend the power 


of eviltongues te injure her fine. Let 
Mr. ‘bhornton perforin the service once 
more—belore those who have the greatest 


ciation to withess it. 

“The wou! llerberts are 
they not ecomein ? 

Evan flusived. 

The old pride came for a moment. 

Laura aid ber hand on bis armiand onr- 
mured, pentiv, “Por her sake, Lvan—for 
mnine, if youtoink vou have wronged me 
io atirhit J] ask thisn.’’ 

“So be it, you noble girl,” he suid raising 
Winifred fromthe shoulderon whieh she 
WAS leaning 3 Stiv win In seeret, the 
utenement shall be open and publie.” 

Laura looked at Mir. Thornton, 

Ile wenttothe doorot the eell, and, in a 
momenteoriwo, farmer blerbert and bis 
wife entered, 

Thev were both sadly 


Waiting ; may 


wie 


changed—the fine 
frou the treshness and stal- 
Wart strength of other das 

The countenanees of both wore the traces 
of the purilying, sollentiug tufluenee ot mul- 
ferting. 

There was asiimple, touching dignity in 
toeir preeting to tae tan whe lid seo 
wronged them, which would have done 
Jeonvor Goat bar tit cleeg station, 

Coun sou parden for the sorrow J 
have brought om you 2 sad Dewon Vvune- 
ine t wards thecs,with Winiced still clipe 
Imcto bite. 

"AS we hope for imercy ourselves, voung 
moan,’ was Llewellvia Tlerberts reply. 
‘Poisisto tie tor tics resent cuts and 
fromeoiny Whole heart TP pray Grod to purdon 


’ 
yuu. 


tine 


Mos, Hlerbert didi not speak > but «he 
took toe prot! red diand, the tears rolled 
down ber withered cheeks as she siw 


bivan'sS altered, laaever tL boos, 


Mr. ‘Plornten aud Latins had arranved 
the seanty furniture of that prison eell, os 
they tbeest eould, tor the deeeney of the 
sec ed COremiOony, 

The praver-book was opened, the only 
piece of carpet placed before the sarall 
table fortue sad Veorrige @ony le to Kneel 
tapword s eed then, freely given by her fae 
ther Go the tuan whro biad one Blolen her 

i Jerre tiatt I oyrit siti ita & etand 
biessed by Grod’s ord veal poriest, Witii- 
freed oneem tu pronmeuneed the molenin 
vows Butier fortitude pave iV when 
t - treaty words, Serb) cleatir us clo ] irt, ° 
had te be pronmouneed S sid cently 
reached out ber arias to bv s pre ectingy 
pple , tard baptariaeta ! 7.5 tis, take m6 
with vou, love—iny husband,’ fainsted on 
ils becosootan, 

“Take her away —better part thus, for her 
sake,’ satl van, with faltering voice. “It 
Will spare ts dy th tues anus ; 

lle pressed along. fond kiss on her pale 
] pes, an fthen place | heroin the artns of 
Laura de St. Plilaire. 

“You ean @outort her,’ he satel, “and 
may Heaven send vou one who tmeay be 
Ww -ortue love that I iS ftrooe Doase to 
tert one who will be “a reality what you 
by 1 rie@ to bee, 

‘Paurowell, Laura: you lies vlianeolble 
revenmee, amd quelled tte pride and selfish 
hoard oem col I Vv | ‘ art. 

| ra bent down a 1 kissed! \\ revl © 
yi Peleek, ane thie placed incl i 
' 
as 

| erst Ith el is ven, ! 

1 ea ! a | j 4 

‘ys il ex rr | , 
t i i i r 

[hie s 
arnci t s r et Phe ‘> 
fred still ba py iu ~ i ier ayony, 
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and the noblo Laura smothering her own 
dark sorrow, for the sake of those less 
strong than hersel!, 

Only Mr. Thornton remained with the 
unhapoy prisoner, to comfort and strength- 
en him after his wretched parting ; and bis 
caiin elevating words were not in vain. 

“The worst is over,” he said, as be proe- 
pared to depart, afler an hour's solemn in. 
tercourse. ‘You do not fear death, Evan?” 

“No, thanks to you, Mr, Thornton, I can 
eiy Ido not,’’ was the reply. “I have 
found peace in penitence, in huinble 
faith in the Saviour of the dying thief, and 
I bope 1 am pardoned for my great crimes. 
There is one more trial, and then the bit- 





terness of death will be past. 

“My poor father and mother, my gentle 
Lucy ; when I have bid them farewell I 
shall have suffered the worst pang; and 
you, my friend, my comforter, will not | 
desert ine in my last hour, nor cease to 
counfort them when Iam gone.’ 

Mr. Thornton could not trust his voice to 
reply, but he wrung Evan's hand ocon- 
Vulsively, and the next moment the pris- 
oner was alone in his gloomy cell. 





CHAPTER XLVIL 


HARLES THORNTON took his way 
from the prison, sadly and slowly. 
His heart was deeply moved by the 
soone he had just gone through, and = the 
latent admiration and honor—be would not 
call it love--that Laura de St. Hilaire had 
excited in bis breast, was even painfully 
deeponed by ber imagnaniinous #elf-inas 
tery. 

She was asplendid creature, gifted In 
person and mind, and estate too lavishly 
lor ordinary inortals to aspire to win; yet 
the curate felt he eould have syurpathized 
with and entered into all her Joity feelings 
and sentiments, and more than repaired, by 
a devotion equal  herown, the love of 
which she was capable, 

He had loved -_— tenderly and truly 

But tor Laura he could entertain a yet 
more poble, more intense feeling of devot- 
6d, al:nost reverential affection ; be could 
have looked on her as an equal, a helpimate 
in every pursuil, every aspirauion, every 
exalted sentiment of bis nature; have lived 
with her, and for her; such communion as 
might be supposed to exist among far high- 
erand more exalted natures than ours, 

Mr. ‘Thornton was #0 deeply engrossed 
with these thoughts and bigber speculations 
that he searcely remarked the way he was 
taking, and mussed the turping whieh he 
usually observed in his) homeward road 
from the prison. 

lie had gone soine way past the atreet, 
without perceiving Ht, when hiss attention 
was attracted by a crowd around a narrow 
oourt | 

| 





He stopped and inquired of one ofthe by- 
standers what was the matter. 

“A gentleman in some sort of a fit, sir, 1 
believe,’ was the reply; “he staggered | 
ayalnat that house, there, quite sudden like, | 
and fell down all in atnoment; and they 
set him upin the oourt there for quiet and | 
safety, yousee, Ull they can carry him | 
somewhere.” | 

Mr. ‘Thornton was no lover of horrors: or 
Atrange spectacieos, but the vicinity of sick- | 
ness or death ever uppeared to him the | 
proper place for a minister of God, and he | 
waited for a few moments to allow the 
crowd to open, to gain access to the suf. 
ferer, 

It wassome tine, however, before the 
dense group gave way; and then it) was 
with dificulty that the clergyman could 
get through the mass of people, who pushed 
eagerly forward to get a sight of the unfor- 
tubale stranger, 

At last, those immediately round the 
man swerved suddenly back, to allow hii 
to be carried into the side door of a shop 
which opened into the court. 

Mr. ‘Thornton caught a glimpse of the 
person in question, and, to his) astonish- 
rent and Bone deyree of horrogs, recognized 
the hard features of the overlooker, Hugh 
hvans. 

‘To press forward, claim some knowledve 
of the sufferer, and accompany his body in- 
tothe shop, was the work of afew seconds; 
and then be at onee proceeded to use what 
little Knowledge he had of medicine, for the 
benent of the patient, till inedical help ar- 
rived. 

Stinulants, friction, and plenty of air, 
were the simple and obvious remedies 
which he reserted to; and, before the 
doctor arrived, some degree of conscious. 
ness returned, though not sufficient to | 
recognize those around hin. 

Dr. Swan at once pronounced the attack 
to be on the heart, and one whieh, if not 
now fatal, couid not be long in terinivating 
the patient's lite. 

Indeed, so severe was its character that 
removal would be the most iuuninent dan- 
eer to life. 

Mr. Thornton at once tnade arrangements 
with the shopkeeper for the Invalid to re. 
tain, for at least some hours, in the back 
room where be had been carried, promising 
to remain biueself for a short time, and then | 
to send @ proper person to watch over biin 
til! he eould be moved with salety. 

Hugh Evans had opened his eyes, swal- 
lowed the dose preseribed by the physician, | 
aud sank back into a sort of lethargic doze, | 
before Dr. Swan lett him, and then Mr. 
Thornton took his postat the side of the 
couch, inwardly wondering at the strange 





chanee which had sent him from the prison 
of the « idermned tothe dying bea of the 
} ‘ ‘ ser but anmxious to pertor n 
is 5S iv 4 y ~;wthninitled 
" ‘ wo repulsive and erring a 

i as ii vii) @V ais. 
One hour passed thus away, and Mr. 
Thornton was about to leave the room, in 


order w seud, if possible, somevue for a) 


woman whoin he knew and could trust as 
a nurse, when the patient inoved, groaned 
heavily, opened his dull, grey eyes, and 
looked round with more Reclttannes and 
reengnition than he had hitherto displayed. 

Mr. Thornton turned, and approached 
hiin, 

**Evana," he said, “do you know me?" 

The man looked at him for a minute or 
two with a bewildered air, and then feebly 
turned away with # visible shudder, 

"Do not fear ine,” said the clergyman, 
kindly, and taking bis band. “Ionly wish 
toserve you. You are with those who 
would willingly save you froin any suffer- 
ing in their power. Are you better now ?” 

“I shall never be better,’’ replied the 
man feebly ; and there was still atouch of 
the old sullenness in histone. “IL can feel 
death, and face it too.” 

“Isthere any one you would wish to 
nee 7" asked Mr. Thornton ; “any arrange- 
ments I can make for your peace of mind 
and coufort ?” 

“None,” was the sullen reply ; and then 
he lay still and quiet for a short time. 

Mr. Thornton sat gazing at the white, 
rigid features, and thought of the friend, 
whose hours were perhaps as numbered as 
those of the sufferer; and his intense desire 
to vindicate, if possible, that friend's metm- 
ory trom the dark guilt that rested on him, 
if it was indeed impossible tosave his lite, 
alinost mastered his sense of the forbearance 
due to a dying man. 

“Evans,” he said, “I will not conceal 
froin you that you are in danger. You are 
no coward to wish vw be deceived, and I 
could not answer to my conscience should I 
attempt to do so, 

“But there are duties for the dying as 
well as towards the dying—repentance to 
God, whom we have all offended, and, if it 
be necessary, redress of the wrongs we 
have done to man, 

Evans gave an iinpationt gesture, but did 
nat otherwise notice the exhortation, and 
Mr. Thornton took another tone, 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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CHAPTER VI.—[ContTINUED. } 

VATHER,” Augustine said, in a curiously 

| clear repressed low voice, don'tthink I 

meanjany disrespect, please, when IT say 
that this is aimatter in which To cannot be 
content with your word—I must judge for 
myself, 

“You are always just, and I’m sure you 
will not deny me this, which is only jus- 
tice. 

“You wish that Mr. Palliser should break 
his engagement to me, and you are likely 
to be biassed by your wish. 

“Let me judge for inyself—see him again, 
or write to him, 

“Oh,’’ she erled, with an irrepressible 
burst of anguish, “I cannot let my happi- 
ness Slip from me without putting out my 
hands to bold it!” 

Anthony Leigh shrank a little from that 
passionate ervy—perhaps it: touched some 
chord long silent in his heart, reealled 
something that once was music, now only 
jarring discords,**jangled, out of tune.” 

“You are a foolish girl!’ he said sharply. 
“It you were wiser, you would be content 
to abide by the decision of a person more 
experienced than yourself, 

“However, you shall have jusicie, as you 
call it, on one condition—that, after this in- 
terview or letter, you neither see or write 
to Mr. Palliser again. Do you agree to 
that ?"’ 

“Not if—ah, father, don't you see that 
would be impossible to ine if T found biin— 
as I hope to tind himn—true I’ 

“Romantic folly,” Anthony Leigh said 
soldly, “which I shall not allow to stand in 
the way of my will! If, alter the one op- 
portunity Tallow, clandestine interviews 
or secret letter-writiag to this tan continue, 





I will have a watch set and an immediate | 
end put to such proceedings, You have | 
warhing now, 

“T was necessary, sir,’’ the girl retorted, 
With unwonted bitterness, “If vou hadn't 
said it, 1 could not have believed it possible 
that you would descend to the meanness of 
setting spieson vour own daughter!’ 

She darted froin the room, with the wild- 
est rage she had ever Known in all her in- 
nocent young life surging to ber heart, the 
sharpest pain gnawing at it. 

In any case—how hard it was to make 
that reservation !—she had nothing to ex- 
pect now—hope, she thought, was dead. 

All cominunieation with Raymond Pal. 
liser was cut off, and—that was the bitter- 
est dropin her cup of gall—perhaps she 
should have to acknowledge that it was 
better so! 

The girl crouched down in the deep re- 
cess of that window before which she was | 
standing now, and stared out, with wide 
tearless eyes, at the gate by which he had 
departed, 

She felt as if be had taken her youth with 
him, and all of ber lifethat was worth liv 
iny, and left nothing but ashes, 

Somebody Knocked at her door aud asked 
something about luncheon ; she 


answered 
lin paticontivy thal Bhbe would ive 
She could hear the pia tink yy 
Delow, and Cellas Vuice Singing a 
French chanson. 
Augustine writhed under the words s9 


ligbtly, arcbly carvlled. 
She started up, opened Ler desk, aud be- | 


EVENING 








gan to write, fastas her pen oould travel 
over paper. 

She had the answer to that letter put ten- 
derly away. 

An answer which, if she bad but known 
it, had cost Mr. Palliser not a little trouble 
to write, 

To make her understand, without debas- 
ing himself in her eyes, that her father's 
decision had rendered it i:npossible for 
them ever to be more to each other than 
were now—it was not easy to do,and his 
being able to do it showed that Mr. Leigh's 
judgment of his would-be son-in-law was 
correct. 

Hie was a clever fellow, and, if he could 
not prove that black was white, he demon- 
strated very successfully that it was but of 
a delicate of gray. 

Augustine's instinct, straight and true, 
warned her faintly of a certain specious- 
ness,an alinost imperceptible flavor of false- 
hood pervading this epistie, 

She did not listen to the warning,she did 
not want to see that those delicate scruples 
were outof keeping with the character ol 
the tan who professed to entertain 
them. 

She preferred to keep the ideal she had 
nd | and comlert herself with the 
thought that, like Elaine, she had loved 
the best, highest, and worthiest. 

With a woman's bent for worship and a 
child's ignorance of the world, poor Aun- 
gustine was elevating into a hero the prac- 
tical keen-eyed barrister, who was looking 
back already, with faint regards and = calin 
self-congratulations, upon that bygone 
episode in his carcer,wondering if she felt it 
much, poor child, exeerating that old cur- 
mudgeon of a father who had deprived his 
daughter of armsing man for her husband 
and Raymond Palliser of the woman he 
liked for his wile, and felicrtating himselt 
on having got out of the difficulty so yrace- 
fully with a prose version of the grand old 
distiteh, “LT could net love thee, dear, so 
much, loved | not honor more,” and leit 
the road open for his return to that first 
love if circumstances—such a circumstance 
as Anthony Leigh's death—should inake it 
worth his while. 


- - * * +. * * 


Celia was singing again in the sitting- 
rooin below,the same song which set every 
chord of her cousin's heart vibrating to the 
tune of that song of past passion and 
pain. 

Augustine was looking down upon the 
drive, dark with shadow of trees, bright 
with low shafts of sunshine tipped with 
sunset fire. 

A sudden longing came uponthe girl to 
be outunder that freo sky, to feel that light 
upon her face, 

She dressed herself quickly, hurried 
downstairs, across the quadrangle, and up 
the straight, short avenue, 

A dog-cart stopped in tront of her as she 
turned out upon the road, and Geoffrey 
Bisset jumped down to speak to her, 

Ile blushed like a girl as be bungled 
over his greetings. 

Augustine did not blush at all, only 
Stuiled gravely, and gave him her hand 
and a trank friendly look out of her blue 
cyes. 

They had come to be comrades, these 
two, during those ‘ong four months which 
had elapsed since Mr, Palliser’s return to 
London, 

Atter that event—of which he had imine- 
diate intimation—Anthony Leigh made no 
objection to his daughter’s resuming her 
Visits to Mrs. Fletcher's house, where nat- 
urally Geoff continued bis, 

The melancholy, the paleness, the wist- 
ful Jooks of his idol, melted his honest 
heart. 

He would have spent its best blood to do 
her service. 

He did spend his nights in dreaming of 
her, his days in thinking of her, and a con- 
siderable part of these latter in) hovering 
about every spot where she might possibly 
be seen. 

He anathematised Raymond Palliser in 
his secret soul as the autbor of this to hiin- 
self, 

He spoke no ill of himin public, nay, 
praised his talents—all he could truthfully 
praise—to Augustine, because he saw it 
pleased her, 

Ile even went the length of writing a let- 
ter to his cousin, a generous, foolish, blund- 
ering composition, over which Palliser 
frowned and shrugged his sihouldars, and 
finally laughed sardonieally, telling bit 
how much Miss Leigh seemed to feel his 
absenee, asking if some arraogement could 
not be brought about which might ensure 
her happiness, and making an absurd, 
Inagnanimous offer of assistance troin lim- 
self. 

Poor Geoff! 

The answer he got to that Quixotie effu- 
sion made his ears tingle and his face 
burn. 


“Dear Geoff,’ Raymond Palliser’s epistle 
ran—" Your letter pazzied ime so much that 
I] was oblized to re-read it twiee before ] 


| could convince invself that it was neither 


an e¢laborace Joke por a deliberate in- 


sult, 





“Understand, my dear fellow, if you can 
that, as things now are, I do not wish to 
tarry Mises igh. 

‘Her vary disagreeable father has effect- 
ually blocked my way in that quarter, I 
would never marry solely for money, but 
it wouldn’t suit ine to run away with a pen- 
niless girl; and aman like myself, whose 
success in life depends upon his keeping 
his head cool and bis judgment clear, can- 
not afford a love-affair which would mvoive 
bin in perpetual hot water. 

“Then too, Augustine Leigh, charining as 
she undoubtedly is, is not, I fear, the sort 
of woman to make a home happy. 

“For the quiet domestic life I should 
fancy that pretty little cousin of hers more 
fitted, though she hasn't half the brains. It 
is not without inuch = pain and serious 
thought that I have come to this conclusion; 
but Tam convinced now that my engage. 
ment to Augustine Leigh was a mis- 
take, 

“T fear you haven't got over your attack 
yet: L would recommend you to piteh it 
overboard as speedily a3 possible. Miss 
Leigh gets an exaggerated value upon intel- 
lect, and would like, I faney, to marry a 
philosopher ; she would inake you miser- 
able, iny poor Geoff, 

“Yours, —. F.” 


Mr. Bisset, as has been said, on receiving 
this epistle, first blushed up to his ears and 
called himself a fool, then gave voice to a 
bad word or two, and declared Raytnonud 
Palliser a knave, 

And it cost hin something to refrain trom 
quarreling openly with his cousin, 

Ile did relrain, for Auyustine 
sake, 

Iie wished that she could know the cold 
and selfish nature of the inan she loved,his 
uller unworthiness, 

The sight of her delusion possessed hiin 
sOlMetiines With a wild impatience, 

Ile dared not enlighten her, he could not 
give her pain. 

“Your cousin is well, I hope?” Augus- 
tine asked the question with a straigittor- 
ward gravity, only looking a litthe away 
from Geotirey as she spoke. 

“Hie was very well when I 
from him,” 

“When was that?” 

“A few days ago—four or five. Perhaps I 
have the letter in ny pocket,”’ 

Geoff pulled out a bundle of papers from 
the breast of his grey coat, and began turn- 
ing them over, Augustine watching 
his movements eagerly with wistiul violet 
eves. 

“There!” she cried suddenly. ‘That's 
his writing. Is—is the letter private, Mr. 
Bisset ?”’ 

‘Not at all,’’ said poor Geoff, 
suile, 

“I's principally occupied with an account 
of that forgery case that’s going on 
now. 

“It may amuse you to read it, Miss 
Leigh?” 

He held it out to her as he spoke. 

“Junior counsel,’ returned Geotlt, rather 
shortly, and heaving a great sigh. 

How was it, be wondered, that the people 
least capable of returning love were those 
who got the most of it? 

They walked on for a few minutes or two 
in silence, 

The sun was setting in an angry flush of 
red -- red that) was alinost copper- 
color, 

The wild light streamed across the dust~ 
White road and lit up like tlame. 

“It is getting late,’? Augustine said 
riedly. 

“T must bid vou good-bye, Mr. Bisset ; I 
shall have to run back—and 1 would advise 
you to hurry home too, for we shall have a 
storm.” 

Yes, there’s mnischief brewing,’’ he an- 
swered dreamily, glancing round, 

Dark-purple clouds, fringed withalurid 
orange, were floating up upon the sky; the 
shadows looked densely black. **Good-bye, 
Miss Leigh.”’ 

‘(7o0d-bye.”’ 

They clasped hands and_ parted, Geoff 
driving away westward, down that long 
lane of light into the sunset fire, Augus- 
tine walking quickly back to the Manor, 
with Reymond Palliser’s letter in ber 
hand. 

She was very silent during dinner, 

Nobody noticed that, for dinner was. al- 
ways a silent meal at Thorneymede. 

It was the only one at which Mr. Leigh 
appeared, and his dark watehful counten- 
ance invariably acted as a dauiper even up- 
on Celia’s chatter. 

But the young lady observed ihat her 
cousin’s face was very pale, and her eyes 
ulittered curiously, and remarked upon 
the circumstance when they weut into the 
drawing-room. 

“ITave vou a headache, Austine dear ?’’ 
she asked solicitously, 

“No—yes—a little,’ Miss Leigh answered 
in abstracted tones, 

“She was standing ata window 
out. 

“The storm had 


Leigh's 


last heard 


forcing a 


hur- 


looking 


broken already; the 


| thunder was rollingamong the low. hiils, 


“The latter 1 felt it couldn't be, coming | 


from you; but really it was bard to believe 
that your Sirange proposition was made in 
ali good faith. 


“You must have an odd idea, my dear 
boy f What IS possibile n the world, in 
yourselil, when \ 1 prop se Vilh apparent 

i M be So 

\\ hma thanks lor y If KINGNeESs, 
“ }, I assure you, I stand in no need, we 
will put vour offer aside, and consider an- 


other question, 


| 


and over the bending trees of the wood,the 
lightning was flashing in the sky. 

“My dear child, come away from the 
window !"? Mr. Baldwin exclaimed in hor- 
ror. 

“T hate to see you there !"’ 

‘IT don’t see that it matters where one 


Stays,’ the girl said impatiently, moving 
t Wards 
Ne iro } l i 4 r 
a 1 8 Sla yy xX y 
\irs Baldw ~ i 
lid lever feel : you nt hel 
hating somebody ? 


‘Me, ny dear?”’ faltered that lady, nota 
little suocked, 
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“No, indeed, I wouldn't be so uncbris- 


tian !’’ 

“Perhaps you never were tempted,” 
Augustine retorted, with a 
laugh. 


“] expect most of us are heathens, then, | 


at some time or other of our tives.”’ 

“Mv dear, don't talk like that—and don't 
look like that—you frighten me!”’ 

“No wonder, ‘the girl said inoodily. “I'm 
frightened myself.” 

“Atthe storm? But I thought you didn't 
mind—’’ 

“At the strength oftheold Adain in me,” 
Augustine said, a little wilely. 

“Christianity only scotehed tha serpent, 
Mrs. Baldwin, it didn’t kill him; the Fa- 
ther of Lies is flourishing still!’ 

She sprang up restless! y as she spoke,and 
fell to pacing the long room in ill-concealed 
excitement, 

Why was 
song? 

The burden seemed to burn itself in Au- 
yustine’s brain. 


Celia always singing that 





CHAPTER VII. 
AIN—white, drenching, dreary rain, 
driven in heavy sheets by a wind from 
the southwest, a wind that was almost 
a wale. 

The wild blasts beat uvon the old grey 
tront of Thorneymede, and rattled at its 
windows like hunted creatures seeking for 
a refuge—and, finding no inlet, or any 
shelter, recoiled again with piteous mown- 
Ings and complaints, leaving tears behind 
on the lozenged panes. 

The thagged courtyard ran with wet; 
shallow rivers flowed over its gray stones, 
worn by the feet of forgotten) generations, 
and poured, with a sullen sound, down the 
gratings that carried them away, 

Thetrees along the drive bowed and 
shivered in the blast, and showered the 
soddened earth with brown and yellow 
leaves. 

The gray sky bent 
hopeless leaden gloom. 

An unexpressed, unimitigated dreariness 
was in all the disinal scene. 

“Whata miserable day!’ Celia Malet 
exclaimed, 
“Ugh! 

it! 

“Do come and sit by the fire and read, 
\ustine; you'll get low-spirited, staring: at 
the rain like that.’’ 

“T likeit,’? Miss Leigh 
quiet decision, 

She was sitting in the window, some pre- 
tence of workin her lap untouched, her 
heavy eyes gazing through the foggy panes 
at the swaying trees bevond, 

The room wasina corner of the house, 
and looked, at one side, into Thorney 
Wood, 

It was in this window Augustine chose to 
sit, slaring down one of the long green 
rides where the trees were almost stripped 
andthe rain fell through their baring 
boughs with a sullen patter on acarpet ot 
rotting leaves-- the disimallest, dreariest 
outlook, 

Miss Matet glanced at it, and shivered. 

“Like it?’? she echoed, with a little 
French shrug—she had brought the gesture 
with her from Paris, perfect, at twelve 
years old, 

“What acontradictory old darling you 
are, Austy! 

“Paney liking that miserable prospect 
better than a cosy chair and a nice fire and 
anew book out of that box that caine yes- 
terday trom Mudie’s, and which 
never looked into yet, T think. 

“T thought vou wanted to read 
Reiminiscences.”’ ; 

“Tdou't wantto read anything just now,” 
Augustine said impatiently. 

“Hadn't you better go back to your tire, 
Celta ?’’ 

‘Bat lin sure vou’ve a headache, dear. 
Can I do anything for you? 

“Is the fault of that nasty 
know [ warned you, dear; but 

*Youa syinpathy is thrown away, unfort- 
unately,”’ her cousin said, with a swilt con- 


over thein with a 


It gives one the bluesto look at 


answered, with 


Froude’s 


stuti—you 


ray 





traction of her straight dark brows, which 
vive her, forthe moment, an odd resem- 


blanee to ber father. “I have no head- 
ache,’ 

“Tm so glad, dear, though it’s a wonder 
you haven't, glowering at that prospect—it 
Inakes ine shudder to look at it. 

“Is that the same wood we used to walk 
In last Spring with our attendant knights, 
or vours rather. 

“One can scarcely 
retninds me that I 


believe it. 


saw you speaking to 


low hard | 


ing of the wind, made the silence round the 
table appear more marked and  dis- 
mal, 

Inte this soundful silence fell, suddenly 


| and strangely, the rat-tat of the hall-door 








you've | 


And tliat | 


Mr. Bisset at the head of the drive yvester- | 
day, as | crossed the landing. 
“What was he talking about? May I 


ask.’’ 

“You may,” answered Miss Leigh 
ly, “for it was nothing particular.’ 

Celia broke into a peal of “silver-treble”’ 
laughter, and dropped a forgiving kiss on 
her ungracious cousin's forehead. 

“He is so bashful, poor dear thing,” she 
said, with soft maliciousness, and went 
away, carrying her novel with her, and 
Singing inher shrill sweet voice—such a 
selt, childish, charming little creature,with 
her fairy figure, and her dimpled baby- 
face, 


cold- 


Augustine looked by no means so sweet 
OreSo innocent, as she sat in her dusky cor- 
ner and frowned at the falling rai: 

It rained all 
downpour. 


4 


sistent 


day,a hopeless, per 


It seemed to have come is \ st at 
dinner-time. 
The steady falling of the rain, the shriek- 


‘ 


knocker executing an authoritative suim- 
mons, 
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been Sete up to to-day, you say, was a 
certain Philip Lyster.” 
“You can put it so, if you like,” Mr. Nes 


| bitt said, pain and horror in bis face and 


voice, 


| “But the tacts remain the same, and the 


Such an event was rare enough at Thor- | 


neymede to produce a sensation always ; 
but on this night the feeling itevoked was 
most akin to horror. 

Roberts all but dropped the silver. side- 
dish he was handling. 

The diners laid down 
forks, and stared at each 
faces of surprise. 

“Who can that be?” 
ing. 

“Go and see what it is,’ Mr. Leigh com- 
manded suddenly, a dusky flush coming 
into his dark face. 

Roberts hastily set down the dish and 
went, 

A burst of cold air rushed through the 
house, the tumult of the storm seemed to 
draw nearer suddenly. 

Then the door slammed, and the man re- 
turned. 

Iie brought her a card for his master, 

“Said he must see you, sir; he'll wait in 
the library till you’ve done dinner.” 

The card contained a name—Reverend 
Richard Neshitt,’’? an* address in an East 
London district, and between the two afew 
words seribbled in pencil —“Have come on 
privato business concerning W. Lb." 

“T wili see the person at once,’’ Anthony 
Leigh said, rising with a face as pale now as 
it had Leen tushed, 

Sut, dear uncle, you haven't 
Celia nurmnred, with recretful 
froin her seat on his left hand. 

“Tt doesn’t matter,’ he replied, with a 
sort of harsh impatience very unlike his 
wonted courtesy, and walked slowly out of 
the room, the stranger's card in his fingers 
still. 

“Strange! Celia commented, in her sil- 
very little voice, with a little shrug of her 
slender shoulders, 

“Why ?” Augustine asked quickly. 

“Why, dear? Beeause of the hour, of 
course, and the weather, and the scarcity of 
visitors here.”’ 

“Jtissome person on 
Leigh decided curtly. 

“You read so many novels, Celia, you 
earry heir plots into ordinary life, and ro- 
nance about the most Commonplace occur- 
renees,”’ 

Miss Malet laughed out genuinely, and 
with evident enjoyment. 

“You amusing old darling !”’ 
“Its much fun to hear you! 

“Why, Dim about a hundred times less 
romantic and inore practical and = imatter-of- 
fact than you are! 

“T read other people's novels because I 
can't act any of own.” 

Augustine's face flushed faintly with the 


their knives and 
other with pale 


Celia said, shiver- 


dined! 
wonder, 


business,’’ Miss 


she cried, 


old peach-red, and her black brows drew 
together. 
She said nothing, thoush Celia’s little 


speech had = acquired of late a curious 
weight and sting. 

Mr. Leigh, meanwhile, was inte: viewing 
his unexpected visitor--a tall, thin man, 
in clerical attire, by no means new, with 
weak blue eves peering from behind much 
bluer spectacies, and a kind, worn, anx- 
ous-looking face. 

Ile had been sitting by the firein the li- 
brary, looking longingly atthe rows and 
shelves of valuable books with the eve ofa 
born student ana eolleetor debarred by 
circumstances from indulging the graceful 
taste, 

Ile stood up hastily 
entered, and bowed 
dignity. 

“Tam sorry to be obliged to intrude upon 
youatthis hour, Mr. Leigh,’ he began 
yravely. 

“Don't apologize, I beg,”’ the 
the Manor said, with a strange 
stile. 

“f can quite understand that this task has 
been forced upon you—it is not likely to be 
a pleasant one.” 

Mr. Nesbitt fixed his blue spr etacied eyes 
in wondering fashion on lis host. 

‘It isa very unpleasant one—a very sad 
one! he said gravely. 

“Jt could seareely fail to be so, consider- 
ing whom it coneerns,” Anthony Leigh 
brokein. 

“T cannot refuse to listen to 
have to say, Mr. Nesbitt. 

“T shall only promise this--that your 
client is breaking asolemin engagement in 
sending you wiih this application to me, 
and, further, that he has notbing to hope 
from it.” 

“Hie has nothing to hope or fear further 
fromm miani——that Tarn well 
clergvinan said solewuimly. 

“Tean see that you will not) be 
shocked, Mr. Leigh, when T tell you 
your son is dead.” 


owner 
certain 


when their 
with a 


master of 
stiff 


what you 


miuel 
that 


aware of,’’ the | 


Anthony Leigh's dark face, naturally of | 


a healthly olive, paled suddenly toa sickly 
saillowness, and the museles about his 
mouth moved with a convuisive twitching; 
but his voice, a8 he spoke, wascalinly cold 
md hard, 


“My son has been dead for neariy thir 


teen veurs,” he said. “You bring no news, 
Mr. Nesbitt.”’ 
“T don’t understand yon, sir,’ ’the clergy 
nexe ned, flushiny a ‘ i 4 
en liynat 
s 4 ~ ~ “ 
’ y [ 
}a Ster ersis . 
“Walter Leigh died to me and the world 


on the dav on whieh I announced his 
death; the person you allude to, who has 


| accordingly formed the subject of 


facts are these, Mr. Leigh. 

“Your son is dead—and he died in pov- 
ertyv—poverty little removed trom want— 
while youarein the enjoyment of ample 
means”? 

“My enjoyment is not perhaps so great as 
you suppose,’ was the answer, given with 
&@ gloomy sinile. 

“Noram I= to blame because 
plaved the part of the prodigal. 

“LT was not obliged to reduce myself and 
his sister and cousin to misery in order to 
pander to his extravagance.” 

“Certainly not; but surely some: larger 
allowance could have been afforded 
J 


my son 


“Ile got more than he deserved,’ An- 
thony Leigh said,with a virulent gleain out 
of his dark eyes, 

“T paid his debts twice—the sum each 
titne amounted to over ten thousand do'- 
lars; ayearafter the secon! payment I 
discovered that he had raised money, at 
enormous interest, by post-obits on Monk’s 
(irange, 

“The place was worth about two thousand 
dollars a year; Lagreed to hand over the 
rental to him at once, on condition of his 
inaking no further claim on me and being 
no longer known to the world as iny 
sOn. 

*T anticipated that so promising a young 
man could searcely fall to mako a stir in 
it,’ he eontinued, with his old mocking 
bitterness, “and T did not desire that my 
name should figure among ‘welshers’ and 
‘legs’ on every race-course in the king- 
dom. 

“Therefore, the day that saw that agree- 
ment signed, Walter Leigh died—and the 
person called Philip) Lyster was born. 
Have you anything else to say, Mr. Nes- 
bitt? 

“IT shall be happy, of course, to afford you 
any information in ny power!" Mr. Leigh 
ended, with that hard sin le of conscious 
sneering lurking again about his close-set 
mnouth. 

The clergyman recoiled a little froin that 
Mephistophelean glance, an undeserved 
sense of insult flushing his pale face, 

“You mistake me, Mr. Leigh,’ he said 
hastily. 


“[ have no desire whatever to pry into 
your family affairs, 
“What I have learned of them I have 


learned by accident, through 
ance on your unfortunate son. 

“T don’t know what Lis youthful errors 
mnay have been; whatever they were, he 
repented them, and was amply punished 
for thein. 

“Tle died of consumption, brought on by 
a negleeted cold, and hastened by the want 
of such little luxaries and comforts as in- 
valids require, 

“Ll would have applied to youon his be- 
half long before, but that be would not 
give me your name or address; he would 
not break his engagement to you.” 

“Tam glad be had so much senso ot honor 
lett,’ Mr. Leigh said, with the same imock- 
ing Sinilo on his stiff white lips, the same 
dusky pallor in his face, 

“Heaven forgive you your unnatural be- 


ny attend- 


havior!’ cried Mr. Nesbitt, roused into 
Inomentary imprudent disgust by this 
hardened bitterness; and then his eyes 


caught the loo«w of agony, rigidly repressed 
on this extraordinary father’s face, aud his 
own softened, 

“Tam sorry for you, tothe bottom of my 
heart, Mr. Leigh,’ said the good man, with 
a sudden itupulse of pity. Tl can ander- 
stand What vou are feeling, and how use- 
less every consolation Is except what coties 
fromm above.” 

“You are very good,’ 


’ 


returned his host, 


with that simile of seoffing courtesy which 
made his simple guest shiver. “But T do 
not require consolation ; and, if TI did, I 


cannot understand how it could come to ue 
better frou: above than froin below, Waiv- 
ing that question, howover, Which has we 
thing to do with the business you eame to 
discuss—let me ask you another, This Mr, 
Lyster, Whose death vou announce to me 

lid he die a sinule man?” 

[10 BE CONTINUED. ] 
—_> cc > 

A Funny River.—The river Manzanares 
upon Which Madrid the capital of Spain, 
Stands, is a mere streain, except when swol- 
lon by heavy rains or winter snow. It has 
much 
excellent witticisma. Alexander Dunas, 
the French novelist, said that he and his 
son went on toa bridyve that crosses it and 
caine away disappointed at not being able 
to find the river, A Gerinan atnbassador 
inaintained it was the best river he had 
ever seen, as it was navigable either on 
horse-back or by carriage, Jt is further as- 
serted that when Ferdinard 11, determined 
totake a walkalong the river bed it) was 
necessary to have it weil watercd wo lay the 
“dust. Vhben Napoleon's aruiy entered 
Midrid they exelaimed: “What! has the 
river run away too!’ One of the best jokes 


f 





wthatofa young tian to whom a ywlass 


water had been fetched during faintness at 
a ull ftiight—Give itto the Manzanares 
needs it i re than I deo. li ever 
s, the river, a8 las been said 
icles , | 
~vi i ie S ; i “ly : { ' ‘ LV | * 


the bridgein order t 1y some water wit 
the proceeds,”’ This is a fair budget of wit 


, Unat bas ceutred round a buwoble stream. 





Scientific and Useful. 








COLDs.—An eminent docwr says the fre- 
quent colds we experience in winter would 
in agreat measure be prevented, if thefollow- 
ing rule were strictly observed: when the 
whole bod7, orany part of it, is chilled, 
bring it to its natural feeling and warmth 
by degrees. 

CELLULOID.—Celluloid, when used as a 
substitute for wood in the production of 
large printing type, is found to be muoh 
preferable to wood, It has a fine surface, 
possesses great durability, can be reali! 
worked,is light and can stand all the rough 
usage of the job press, 

Fruit Cans.—Fruit put up in tin cans 
should be taken out entirely when the can 
is opened for use. If allowed to remain 
after the can is opened, the action of acid 
juices upon the solder when exposed to 
the air may form acetate of lead, which is 
poisonous, Pour the fruit out into giass or 
earthenware dishes, and the danger of 
poisoning is avoided. 

Woop Srain.—An excellent stain for 
giving light-coiored wood the appearance of 
black walnut insy be made and applied as 
follows: Tako Brunswick black, thin it 
down with turpentine until it Is 
about the right tone and color, and then 
add about one-twentieth its bulk of varnish. 
This mixture, itis said, will be dry aud 
take varnish well. 

An FEvecrric Bovquet.—An _ electric 
bouquet was presented to the crown-princes 
of Austria, a short time ago, at Vienna, 
which consisted of a group of snowy glebes 
inside of each of which wasan incandescent 
lamp fed from small storage-batteries in 
the vase. The capacity of the battery was 
found sufficient to maintain a brilliant illa- 
ination tor three days, 

TARNISH,—Tarnished gold-color articles, 
it is said, nay be restored by the following 
inethod, Dissolve one once of bicarbonate 
of soda, halfan ounce of common ealt, in 
about four ounces of boiling water, Takea 
clean brush, and wash the article with the 
hot solution for a few seconds, and rinse 
iinmediately In two clean waters Dry in 
warin sawdust, and finally rub over with 
Lissue-paper, 

— —_ « 


Farm and barden. 


Sibker.—Keep sheep dry under foot; it 
is better than roofing then, 

CuaARREeD Conn. —Charred corn is one of 
the best things which can be led to hens to 
inake them lay, It must not be fed as a 
regular dict but in limited quantities eaol 
day. 

TOMATO VINES.—Tomato vines should 
have some kind of support. The fruit wilt 
grow larger, ripen sooner and more easily, 
and will be better flavored than if the vines 
are allowed to lay on the ground, 

GARDEN SKATS.—Every one finds it difl- 
cult to keepin order wooden garden-seats 
witbout painting pea peta A thin sheet 
of gutta-percha nailed on to them = will 
last forever; and its appearance is pietur- 
esque, While its cost will not be more than 
the paint for one year. 

Woopen Posts.—The following method 
of preserving wooden posts in the ground 
ix said to have been well tested, and one 
who deseribes it froin experience, says: 
“Take boiled linseed oil and stir in pulver- 
ized coal to the consistency of paint. Put a 
coal of this over the titnber,and there is not 
a4 tnan who will live to see it rot.” 

COTTONSEED, —Cottonseed meal is be- 
coming more extensively used, and it is 
beginning to command the attention of all 
breeders and stockmen, Notonly does it 
add very materially tothe rations of feed 
but also enriches the inanure. It is proba 
ble that future demand will enthrone the 
seed as king instead of the tibre, for it is 
almost invaluable on well-reygulated farins, 
being used for horses, cattle, sheep, swine 
and poultry, 

Per Achk.—An acre of land containing 
43,500 square feet. To cover this with ma- 
nure two inches deep, «8 farmers sometines 
tell of wnanuring theie fields, would sequire 
apile of inanure moro than thirty feet 
square and eight feet deepor nearly tifty- 
seven cords per acr6; very few fariners 
ever puton that amount. The cominon 
ox-eart or wagon, holding thirty bushels 
of potatoes, needs to be heaped pretty 


_- _— 


well to hold one-third of a cord of ia- 
niure, 
Quick WALKING OXxEN.—In order to 


breed quick walking oxen the Devon bull 
are used on ordinary large-sized cows. This 
yives a red color, and the calves are uniform 
in inarking, can be easily tatehed, and 
ecomne to maturity early. Some fartners 
bein to train calves, when they are Lut a 
few months old, by fastening them: with 
verviight yokes, and tving their tails to- 
pether, and, as they soon become accus 
tormmed to it, their after-training 
lnbatter. 
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ANNOUNCEMENT | 


TATTLE THINGS. 


Few properly estimate the influence and 


importance of the litte things—the trifles— 


| of life. Only atrifle! How ghbly and 
trippingly the words come over the tongue! 
‘Only a trifle! Done and said, acted 
commented upon in a moment, and vet 
what conclusions infinite may not 
What are these trifles that 
worl|—shrewd- hearted, acute 
waiters upon fortune, and deep 


ensue . 


denizens ot 


| 
! large cities 
EXTRAORDINARY! divers afier golden opportunides—so pooh 


Great Reduction in Price! 


“THE SATURDAY EVENING POST” 


$2.00 a Year for Single Copy; 
oe. fe 


$1.00 a Year in Clubs of 10. 


VOW IS THE TIME TO 


RAISE CLUBS 
FOR THE COMING YEAR! 


We are pleased to announce to our patrons that we 


have cotecluded to reduce our Club Mates to such a 
figure forthe comluy vearas to place Tike Post with 
in the reach ot all We are determined to get avery 
large Het of new subsertoers, audinu order to du so we 
will receive sublecriptions at 


ONE DOLLAR A YEAR, 


IN CLUBS OF TEN. 


And, as an tiducement to send aclub, we will give 


a gratiscopy for every cluthot 10 at @L.a0each Ihr. 


nee wt e wlll not send aslngle copy for less than 


Gl. and in order 


aor gt le wst ten 


tu get the reduced rate, one minest 


criptions. We cannuotsend a less 
nutter for te than $0009 
THE POST one 


TDhinkel it! 10 Copies of 


year, with one extra for sending the Club, 


making Ll coples, for 810.00! 


Those who send Clube, can afterwards add names at 


Gh. we 


Wehope and trust that each of our pre ent sub 


ecritvers will lactl it the new rates A little «f- 


fort cannot fall t ‘ ‘ ne, ated they will theretyy 


be glotteg tu themoelyes an lirlends «a favor, and asetst 
in raising the elroulation of so good @ paper as THE 
SATIRDAY PVENING Post 


Aste Tith Post, there are few tu this country, of 


auy other country, Whe are net baniliar with it Ise 
tablished in ISti itis the oldest paper of its hind == tn 
Aimertiea, and for more than hall aeentury it has been 
rr fas the Leadluy Literary and Family dour 
peed bia the Uenitedd State Dor the comlug Vear we 
liate oe ead “ ! t writer of thi country and 
be ‘vi i) cand \V «, Fact aud bietion 

We trust thatt ’ it ateserilnt who design 
making wpchu ‘ «iu tle eld as early as pros 
t aid tithe arp wchdlitih te) their iste, Chur 
j lu real edoiate are te 
lo ® tha tls ‘ j | ‘erxplatnue lpvery few 
“ ! 4 ‘ ferars paper will lositate 
t \ ‘ ‘ 1 suk the petter F f the 
" t ¢ pa ' i tlee, Remem 
toe « gett i i | » ‘ oe opy { 


Pavment for 11 Posr when sent bw mall should 
be ju Mouey Orders, Bank ¢ ~ Dratts When 
neither is obtaitia , send the mome in a Te;- 
istered letter, Every posttuaster in the country is 
required to register betters whe requested, Faltl- 
Ing to receive the puper sithin a reasonable thine af- 


ter ordering, you will advise us of the fact, and 
whether you sent cash, check, inoney order, or regis 


tered letter, 





Change «f Address. 


Subscribers desir t sidress changed, wll 


pleas give fieir former j Te as well es thetr 
present address 
To Correspondents. 

In every case + ! . r fu e a9 address 
if rou wishana ve i if ' ‘ sired te 
not of g¢ ‘ . : P 
pape 

Aa 


TEE SATURDAY FVENING POST 
Laoc(Miva, | 


7 BSansom Street, 


Office, 


 Ralistaction 


po -h from consideration ? 

Do trifles make up the sum of human 
life? From our waking hour until that 
| when we lie down to rest; from 
| moment that the quivering eyelids wink 
upon the great world and all 
to that in which the veiled 


curtains of the 


soul are drawn aside again and the grea! 
pageant of life begins anew, what has 


pleased, what has vexed us? Trifles! 


rapture—what has wrapped it up in a mist 
Trifles—trifles all ! 
What will send the wearied mind cheer 
fu) to rest? Some trifle ! 
What will break that rest, 


long 


ot tears? 


and convert 


| the night into restless fever’? 
Only # trifle! 


Are the great events of life—tlrm holiday 


cne 


circumstances that come only now and 
then, either with a thunder clap of woe, or 
such a wush of satisfaction, that in either 


case feeling and affection are more than be- 
wildered, and can scarcely feel or reflect— 

Ah, no! 
every-day 


the events that make or mar us? 
It is to trifles we must look for 


felicity It isto trifles we must 


men of the’! 


A lecture in Glasgow to a 


the first | 


its doings, | 


7 } 
W hat has made the heart feel sunny with | 


attend for 


our Customary ease and happiness, for upon | 


them alone may we float easily 
from morn. til 
nig at till dewy morn. 


upon 
nigit—from 
Cwsar might 
upon death, but au ill-fitting casement to 
his chamber would vex the god-like soul to 
inaddened fretfulness. 

A general on the battle-field with a tight 

feels all 
‘only a 


boot and a most pertinacious corn, 
his glory fading away, and that 
trifle’’ lias made hin a wretch 
proud conqueror. 


solt | 


sinile | 
of 100 of which 


instead of a | 


Only a trifle has broken hearts, dismem- | 


bered kingdoms, given fair 


war and tiumine, bowed down the 


provinces to 
head of 

the 
THe G 


Inajesty, and placed vile slaves 


Sardanapalus. 


Upon 
Trifles 
marred more than great things 


throne of 
huve ever 
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| ble in the public schools of that State, and 


also to prohibit the singing of hymns or re- 
peating ot the Lord's Prayer. In a decis- 


| ion rendered last week, however, the Court 


and | 


held that such selections were intended to 
inculcate morality, purity and honesty, and 
were, therefore, a part of the public 
The Court refused to grant 
the desired order. 


school system. 


Dr. Canter Morrat recently delivered 
large audience, 
mainly composed of professional men and 
musical critics, on voice-training by chemi- 
cal means. Dr. Moffat maintained that the 
presence of peroxide ot hydrogen in the 
air and dew of Italy had some connection 
toue. A 
series of illustrations by persons taken from 
the audience, who inhaled a chemical com- 
pound made to represent Italian air, are 
suid to have been very satisfactory—a full, 
clear, rich, mellow tone being produced by 
one application. 


with the beauty of. Italian vocal 
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is a religious animal. Infidelity was rife in 
Athens when Pericles was all-powerful, but 
later on the worship of the gods revived, 
and Socrates was put to death for teaching 
a system of ethics and religion which would 
have been assented to, or at least tolerated, 
in the time.of Pericles. 

THE year 1883 has been a very remark 2 
ble one ; but in nothing more so than its un- 
| propitious crop-making weather, through 
the growing season, when the mean of the 
summer months was from five to seven de- 
grees below the previous ten years’ aver- 
uge. What influence for bad this has had 
on the cottoncrop and the three leading 
cereals, is stated in the following figures, in 
the commercial columns of leading Chi- 
cago newspapers : The cotton crop has de- 
creased in value 844,000,000; corn, $461,- 
000,000 ; wheat, $75,000,000; and oats, 
$25,000,000--these, our four leading pro- 
ducts, 605,000,000. Under such a state of 
things prices must advance, for, with such 





know the real 
elephant, smoke a Ci- 
garand look at the ashes. There they will 
have it exactly. Buta front view shows 
patches of paler skin, and these, in the es- 
are the outward and 
of divine sanctity. 


LET those who want to 
color of the ‘“‘white”’ 


timation ot millions, 


visible sign Science, 
however, claims that these diseolorations of 
the skin are marks of a disease 


like leprosy. 


something 
Compared to Jumbo, Budha 
isa small elephant, being four feet shorter 
than that monster, and much less imposing 
in general appearance. 
judges pronounce him a ‘beauty.’ 


Nevertheless, good 


Sratistics of suicide in Paris for the 
past year show an increase of 63 over the 
previous year, the total being 542, upward 
were committed in’ the 
suburbs of Paris. Out of this total, 217 
were committed by the use of firearms, 81 
by hanging, and 37 by burning charcoal in 
a closed room. The remaining 51° persons 
sought death by jumping from a height, by 
poison, or by placing themselves in front 
The number of per- 
shot themselves—among them 
being 41 women—is nearly double the total 
for 1882, number of 


of trains or wagons. 


sons who 


whereas the persons 


| P e ° 
| asphyxiating themselves with charcoal fell 


made ! 
a 
SANCTUM CHAT. 
Tuk Supreme Court of Towa decides | 


thata wife deserted by a husband, without 
her fault, and lett with no means of — pro- 
of young children, 
has the authority tosefl the personal pre 


viding for her family 


perty of her husband to obtain money. 


AN optician attributes many of the disor 


ders of the eye which are brought to him 
for treatment, to the habit of reading in all 
traveling conveyances, — Bat) what) shall 


people do who are compelled to spend a 
couple of hours in a journey over the same 


road twice a day % 


Aw Illinois philanthropist wishes to bene- 
their 
bread and butter with the butter side down. 


fit the poor by teaching them to eat 


Ile says that the sense of taste is most acute 


on the tongue, and that a very small 


| years, and fits 


amount of butter is salistactory il put on | 


the obviously right spot. 

AMONG the new applications of cotton, is 
its use, in construction — of 
houses, the material emplovec for that pur 
pose being the refuse, which, when ground 
up With about an equal amount of straw and 
asbestos, is converted into a paste, and this 
is formed into large slabs 


part, in the 


or bricks, which 
| acquire, it is said, the hardness ot stone,and 
furnish a really valuable building stock. 
No bureau of the Government exceeds in 
importance the United States Patent Office 


From the start it has been self-sustaining, 


and now hasan unexpended balance to 
its credit of about €2,500,000,) This money 
is the result of fees paid by inventors to s¢ 
cil Live patents which pr! rect I 

ne ] ~ PSs , ¢ Pate (> 

AN A Tr t was ma 

sel ‘ n low ' \ , ta 


juncuion restraining lhe reading of the Bi 


from 149 to 37. 


Leeruning in Boston upon Edueation in 
Russia, Dr. Vetter said that the Russians’ 
reputation as linguists is due to their pecul- 
iar instruction in childhood. The infant 
hasa Freneh nurse fora sole attendant till 
itis six yearsotage, By hat time it has 
learned to speak the French language. Then 
the German governess comes in, and is the 
child's Later the 
English tongue is acquired in the same way. 
After twelve, the girls continue their stud- 


constant companion, 


ies at home,and submit to mamma’s match- 
The boys go away to the 
The 


making gvm- 
there embraces seven 
the pupil for a protessional 
course at the university. 


nash. course 


THE manufacture of rope from ashestos js 
likely to become an industry of consider- 
able importance in England, the = strength 
of the article being estimated at about one- 
of the 
same diameter. Rope of this material of one 
and one-half inches in diameteris said to 
ton, and 


fourth that of ordinary hemp = repe 


have a breaking strength ot one 


twenty feet of it are calculated to represent 


a weight of thirteen and one-fourth pounds, 
Some of the purposes, as enumerated, 10 
which this kind of rope is especially adapt 
ed, are theatres, fire brigades and means of 


escape from dwellings and public build- 
ings, its advantages being thatit will not 


break and drop its burden if the flame bears 
upon it It is made like ordinary rope, and 
is spun from Italian asbestos thread, 

AN orthodox clergyman in New York 
calls attention, with some alarm, to the ten- 
deneyv toward free thought in all the ortho- 


dox churches in the world. The leading 

religions teachers, even inthe oldest and 

most conservative sects, are criticizing the 
logmas, and repudiating the creeds of | 

‘ wn denominat Ministers who 

8 born, But there 

vival of faith. Epochs of un- 


belief age very rare inthis world, for man | 


figures before us, it is perfectly plain that 
though consumption has tallen off a great 
deal, it has notin such measures as the de- 
crease in production. 

Tue British House of Lords at its last ses- 
| sion rejected a bill permitting a widower to 
marry his dead wife’s sister. This subject 
comes up every year, and while it passes 
| the Commons by large majorities, it is an- 
| nually defeated by small majorities by the 
| Lords, temporal and spiritual. The debate 
on the motion brought out some curious sta- 
tistics. It seems that marriage is once 
more a popular iastitution in Great Britain. 
Twenty-five years ago the middle-class 
Englishman was reluctant to marry. ‘One 
of the popular songs of that day was, 
“Why don’t the men propose, mamma?’ 
And now marrying is again in order, but 
| the old conditions of conjugal life are very 
greatly changed. There is more freedom 
in marriage. The wife as well as the hus- 
band, is more her own master. The former 
is no longer the mere echo of her consort, 
while the latter resents being tied to the 
apron-strings of his wife. 


———_—~+~— 


Nr. Bookwatter, of Ohio, who, during 
his recent tour around the world, made a 
valuable collection of industrial informa- 
tion as of natural curiosities, is much im- 
with the actual and prospective 
| competition between the wheat growers of 
| this country and those of India. ‘The fact 
| is a significant one,”’ “that al. 
| though the India tarmer plows his ground 
| with a forked stick, and employs in all re- 
spects the crudest’ methods of tillage, he 
succeeds in these conditions in raising an 
average of a little over eleven bushels of 
wheat per acre, varying but slightly from 
|theaverage yield in America, where we 
_ have all the appliances of science and skil- 
| ful methods of farming. This would seem 
to be sufficient evidence that the climate 
and soil of India are even more favorable 
to the growthof wheat than cur own, and 
"we are justified in inferring that if the same 
| improved methods and appliances’ were 
| employed in India, and with the same intel- 
ligence as here, the outturn per acre would 
be increased to a considerable extent over 
that of America.”’ 


pressed 





he says, 


| 


THE Superintendent of the Columbus, O., 
Schools, says that the children “most diffi- 
| cult to control come from welj-to-do and 
wealthy families. They are not vicious, 
disrespectful, or impolite, but they are in- 
| dolent, and averse to doing anything con- 
trary to their own sweet wills. The reason 
is evident. So long as the teacher can dis- 
guise the work “is play, all is well; but 
| when it becomes plain, hard and = continu- 
ous work, anda little compulsion becomes 
necessary, trouble begins. Sometimes, in 
order to avoid trouble, teachers do the work 
for these pupils. The result in all such 
cases is the acquisition of some knowledge 
by the cramming process, but no increase 
in mental power. These pupils study only 
when under the eve of the teacher. This 
may dointhe primary grades, but those 
pupils in the high and grammar grades 
should daily devote from one 


to two hours 


touninterrupted study « ut « f schoo] When 
y é . 

\r I al 

sf . ind a P ' ry have torn ed 1 | abit 
mar aba sysremati WOTK, and have 


self-control enough to force themselves to 


the performance of unpleasant duties,” 
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THE WEB OF LIFE, 





BY J. C. 





We stand at the wheel of life and spin, 

And draw the life-threads to an. fro, 
Andth« dark and light go blending in, 

As the daylights come and the daylights go. 


And our feet grow tired of the weary tread, 

And our hands grow tired with the endless toll ; 
But each human soul must spin its thread, 

And wind and color it coil on coil, 


We stand at the looa of life and weave 
The varb that our souls must ever wear, 
And look at the faded web and grieve 
Atawhe broken ecds and the seams of care, 


For we cannot sce as the days go by, 

And the wheel whirls on in its dull routine, 
That we let the fibres run all away 

Rad that in the web they will all be seen, 


But all must stand at the wheel and spin, 
And whether the woof be good or ill, 
The robe that we meet our Maker in 


Ils wowen here at the weaver's will, 


To the spirit guiding Its work with care, 
A wiser than he will the web unroll, 
And under the shuttle of pa tent prarer 
Will the garment shine as a perfect whole ! 
- rea — 


The Doctor’s Wife. 


BY RANDALL W. BAYLE. 





T wasadull November evening, and I 
had been upon my feet all day; head 
and beart aching over pain and sorrow 

tuat LT could dos» litthe—so very little, to 
aid and e@oultort. 

For I was a young physician, with alarge 

rthe very poor, and an in- 


practice ¢ MinOnyg 
had to pinch and 


eome so narrow that 1 
Save. 

My house was ny own 
down mansion that had 
cratic owners, 

sSuttue tide of fashion had swept away 
from it, and T inherited it from a long-dead 
uncle, and kept it because nobody wanted 
to buy It. 

Here, inthe few habitable rooms, Mar- 
tha, inv housekeeper, cook, tmaid-ot-all 
work, and domestic tyrant, nade iny home 
as comfortable as our very small means al- 
lowed, 


adismal, tamble- 
once held aristo- 


] 
| 





| 


ther’s dying tisoiibe restever upon your 
head, 
“Amen, 
the child. 
Then I returned to wateh until the last, 
holding the slender litue figure close to my 


’ 1 whispered, as I went to cal! 


side, glad in iny inmost heart that I had 
lon belore won Lina‘'s affection. 
Ww ben the end cune, she turned to me 


With a patient resignation heart-breaking to 
Witness, in one so young. 

“*Matnina said J tnust be glad she was to 
have no more pain,” she seid, wistfully ; 
“but itis very hard to be glad without her, 

“Very hard,’ I replied, “unless you think 
all the time bow hi appy she is now, 


It was adeep dipinto my slender funds | 


to provide decent burial for the widow. 
Martha did not take kindly to my adupted 
sister. 
She sniffed and protested. 


ut knowing my will was law, when 
necessary, She submitted. 
But she burdened the sensitive, loving 


heart with tales of ny deprivations, not 
knowing how the gentle presences cointorted 
ne, 

I would find Linacurled up in my chair, 
with a book open before her, reading by the 
firelight, buc with traces of tears on her 
face, 

She was ever-eager to do ine service. 

I could not bear the thought of sending 
her tosehool, so I taught her in what leisure 
time IT could command, 

Aud while I could give her little beyond 
the brotherly care and protection IT had 
promised her mother, I advertised for her 
relatives that might come any day and 
snatch her from me. 

I tried to hope, for Lina’s sake, that they 
would soon coine to give her a luxurious 
home, but I knew my life would be sadly 
lonely, missing her. 


When sie would draw alow seat to my 


| side, rest her golden bead of curls apon my 


| SclOUS Of a Serene peace, 


Knee, lit her solt, 
and talk in her low, 


brown eves to imine, 
sweet voice, 1 was con- 
such as iny lonely 
life bad seldom Known. 

I loved hor very, very dearly, 
ail she had to love. 

Sv we owo, nan and ecnild, passed through 
the long winter, quietly happy in being to- 


and I was 


| gether. 


Whatever else of comfort tailed me, I was | 


always sure of a good fire, 

It threw a red light upon iny sitting-room 
as JT entered, and I drew off inv soaked 
boots, and ventured to order a cup of coffee, 

I was sipping it contentedly, and congrat- 
ulating myself that I wasto have a long, 
pleasant evening, when an ominous ring at 
the bell startled me. 

“Will you please tell the doctor Mrs, 
Rivers is took bad again ?” 

There was no help tor it. 

The last drops of fragrant coffee were 
hastily swallowed, and with one fond, lin- 
gering look at the ruddy, siniling grate, 1 
was of again fora half wile tramp through 
the mud and slush. 


I knew, as T plodded along, that my er- 
rand was a vain one, 
Mrs. Rivers was dying of an incurable 

compliant. 
Butoftall my many patients, there was 
notone who more strongly enlisted our 


syinpathy than Mrs Rivers, 


Living ina wretehed attie, with searcely 
food to eat, She bore in her face, volee, and 
manner the proof of retined culture and 


high breeding. 

One child, a little girl of about ten years, 
Was tie companion of her poverty, the sole 
coiniort of her dving hours. 

It was pitiful to see the child, 
paintally slender, waiting with 
patience aud self-control at the 
her mother, 

I knew when I entered the room, 
the dull November night of which I write, 
that I need never again climb those steep 
Sturs to give iny poor aid to Mrs Rivers. 

The paroxysarof acute) pain was over, 
but death had drawn its fingers over the 


fair and 
worntly 
bedside of 


upon 


sufferer’s brow, leaving bis unmistakable 
traces there, 

“Mana would not take the opiate,’ Lina 
Whispered taine, “because She wanted to 
Speak to vou. Lam to go downstairs, but 
you will eall ne as soo as vou can, will 
you not?” 

“As Soon as she wishes it,’’ I said, taking 


the litthe Scarred hands in tuine, “You 
Shall net be kept from her, dear child.” 
Sue looked up gratefully, turough a mist 
of unshed tears, and then went downstairs, 
While I drew up the only ehairin the room, 


in answer tothe soft, pleading eyes fixed 
Upon me, 
Woaile strength was granted to her, Mrs, 


{iVers told me the sad story of her life, aad 
gave into myecare a few relics of better 
days, to keep tor Lina. 

For Lina! 

That was the dying woman’s only sorrow 
as she drew near to the land or shadows, 

I, who knew how carefully the ehild had 


been guarded and cherished amidst her 
rouzh surrouidings, understood only too 
Well the agony of her mother’s hevwt at the 
prospect of having her thrust luto a Work- 
hous 

A wild res —- n came into iny heart. 

‘Mrs. Riv IT said, gravely aud yen- 
t11 a 1 ‘\ Shown] t ist} Lhat 
v s i urs VN 
S 

» | 
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A flash of joy irralisted the wan, dying 
face 


‘God bless you,” she said, 


Spring had come, when T was summoned 
hastily to a railroad accident. 

One of the first who duimanded 
wasan old chau of mine, 

More than once I had thought of him in 
the long winter just passed, but I had po 
clue lo is whereabouts. 

When iny painful duties were over, I re- 
turned to the low cot bed upon which he 
lav, and asked him something of his litle, 
since our parting SIX years previous, 

“ANT? besaid. “there have been many 
changes, old fellow. My father is dead, I 
aur iarried, and have two baby boys.’ 

“And where is your home ?” 

“Tt will be in N—, but Lhave been in 
this county butatew months, ‘To tell the 
truth, Tam here Upon air errand at once 
sad and hopeful.”’ 

“What is that?" 

“Tt isalong story. I bada sister whom I 
loved very fondly, and who was with my 
father when I went abroad, twelve years 


apy. 


my care 





“Soon after any Gepartidre she married a | 


scaiup, a thorouzhiv bad man, who hoped 
to finger her inheritance, 

“You know what women are. The more 
ny father opposed the imateh, the more 
closely C aroline clung to the lover who was 
all-perfect in her eyes. 


“Tn spite of all entreaty, all) opposition, 
she marned him, tuaking a runaway mateh 
at length. 

“My father threw her off, and after a few 


months ot angry solitude in his old) home, 
joined ine in Paris. 

“T wrote to Caroline, but never received 
anv answer. Wheniauny fether died less 
than a year ago; he repented his harshiness 
to his only daughter. 

“He would not alter his will, 
a wealthy man, and toy sister a begyar, 
he begeed of mse to find her and divide 
inheritanee, 

“T had made my home 


that left ime 
Lut 
tlhe 


in Paris, and inar- 


ried a Freneh lady, so that I could not at 
onee leave Lihat city and lake possession of 
tiny home in N-—, and my father’s prop- 
erty. 


“But as soon as IT could I came to Eng- 
Jand. One ef the first newspapers Topened 
advertised for me oriny father, in tiv sis- 
ter’s name. and beyved me to send ly ad- 
dress to this place. LTonty waited to estab- 
lish inv family in their new home, and 
came here.”’ 

“Seeking Caroline 

“Ah! vou know ?” 

“Yes, for the advertisement is mnine.’’ 

Then Ito'd him of tis sister's death, and 
where he would tind bis nieee. 


livers ?”’ 





“T hove your sister’s marriage certificate, 
thatef ber husband's death, and Lina’s 
birth, and Some few inexpensive trinkets 
she sud toat you w mula recoguize.”’ 

J cannot dwell pon it. 

My little household fairy - drifted out of 
tnv life again, leaving a blank darkness 
nothing would lighten. 

Ifer uneleé was only slightly hurt, 
at ! SS than a week wasjurneving back 
te N earrving Lina to the ideal hoine } 
lia ten yi {for her 

Mart 4 8 5 ry bh) siie vas 
I ii r i 

N \ Vast estate, but suite nt for eas 

froin pecuniary Care tor nry life-time, 
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Soon after this caine to me, a letter 
reached ty home trom any old friend, 
Gordon Walters. 

We bal uever corresponded, 
wrote— 

“Lina is quite iil, with the samo disease, 
1 think, of which poor Caroline died, We 
have had the best advice for her, but she 
fancies that vou, and vou alone, can cure 
her, Can vou come and try vonr skill tor 
her? It is useless for imetotell you how 
profound will be our gratitude if you can 
help her.’ 

Ithal been atheory of mine that this 
gaine disease, always considered incurable, 
could be eradicied trom the system if taken 
in time, 

Its inroads were mace #0 gradually that, 
asa rule, the patient applied for reliet only 
when it was too hate. 

Never can I forget the expression of the 
palo face when IT first stood beside her. 

A thrill of jov unutterable filled my 
heart when I read there certainty that I had 
been held in loving remembranee during 
all the long years of se eration. 

In ourmany long talks I learned that all 
the love lavished upon her, the happiness 
of her new home, the advantages of eduea- 
tion she highly prized, had never shaken 
her tender memory of our winter together. 

I could not have my practice in one city, 
and Lina under imy care in another, so 1 
sold iny home and came to N—. 

All the gentle patience of her girlhood 
was needed for the course of treatment I 
was cornpelled to preseribe, but she never 
questioned the wisdom of the harshest 
measures, or shrank from any remedy I 
advised, 

So, together, my patient and I won back 
the boon of health to the young frame, anc 
I proved my theory by curing Lina of th: 
hereditary illness we had all feared would 
end her young lite, 

And while 1 strove to master the disease, 
I found my love forthe ehild To had) taken 
tomy poor home was but the beginning of 


but he 





Inv Inanhood’s one strony love. 

My profession had tilled heart and brain 
for inany long vears, and my lonely lite 
had known no sunshine so bright as the 
winter visit of my child love, 

But in this intercourse of more mature | 


vears I iearned that God-sent lesson of true 
and pertect love, lacking which no life is 
couiplete, 

And |] won an answering devotion 
from the fair, sweet inaiden, who seemed 
but.ay own tender, loving child come 
back to me. 

In all her years in her uncle's home, 
petted darling there, my Lina had 
nothing Of that modest grace and patient 
sweelness of her child life. 

She seemed too tair and 
rough world, 

When I told her she was well, 
no more my skill or care, she 
eyes with a strange fear there, 

“Well,” she answered, “does that 
that you will leave ine alone again 7” 


the 
gentle for this 


needing 
litted her 


lost | 


Then T told her how DT loved her, and the | 


sweet face rested upon tiny bosom, 
low voice answered — 

* T have loved you since first I saw you ! 
You will not leave ine again?” 

“Never !"’ 

And I have kept ny word, 


There was no voice raised in’ opposition 


when Tsoughtiny bride, and onee more 
| nv fireside is brightened, mry home eheer- 
ed, iny beartinade happy, by the gentle 


presence of Lina, my wite. 
 -— 


A W oman S Hate. 


BY PERCY WERBERT,. 





r VIE June moonlight wasalimost bright as 


day, and standing inthe open French 
window, her hands elute hinege the Jace 
curtains with ayrip as fierce as jiate itselt, 


Etbelind Heath could see Miller Joyee and 
Miss Remington, as, arm in arity, they 
walked opand down the wide pathin front 


ofthe house, and with @ satistied way that 
early drove her tiad, 
"She was a sSlicht, graceful girl, this Ethe- 
lind Heata, with dark, Spanish eves that, 
just now, were gleaming like kindling eoals, 


whose brightness deepened and intensitied 
With ominous swiftness, as she stood, like 
a statue, clotebing the delicate lace curtains 


aSif they had been a doom she bad sworn 
to conquer, and staring at the two out in 
the sweet, solt moonlight. 

Not agesture, not an oceasional Jonder 
word, nota bend of Miller Jovee’s hand- 


some head,not a note of the girl's low,telo- 
dious, laugh, escaped her, 

She watelhed her bosom rising 
ing rapidly, in time to the 
sing of her leart. 

She listened, the pallorot her face increas. 


fia} l- 
pul- 


and 
passionate 


ing, Whiletwo flaine tires burst on either 
cheek, and onee, when the girl raised her 
head, and looked up into his) handsornue 


fice with an undefinable gesture that Peche- 
lind’s woinan’s jealousy told her mieant so 
inuech, then a low, anery ery, almost his 
in its sudden sharpness, KUrying bt 


Sitiur 


ewe 


tween the set teeth —the quivering its, 
“And forthis ] have come to Fernwald! 
Jt implied tnore than it expresmed, 1 

one senien she utiered nvoluntaril 

as she turned away frourthe window, 
iked th steady st of the dr 

ineger ; J « 

ee ; " 

BIli, LIGApP, AS Bie TeVie wed ail the treach 

otthe inan she loved, the tnan who had 


sworn he loved her, the inan whose rich, 


and the 


-_—_—-+---~--~« 


sweet voice came oceasionally to her ears, 
as he talked with Fay Reminuton. 

For this, then, this desertion of Ler stan- 
dard, this ardent enlistinent under another 
banner, Miller Joyce bad halfreluctanuy 


consented to accompany heron a visit to 
l‘ernwald, 
Now, it would be with complete reluct 


ance he would be obliged to leave Fern- 
Wwatlaod Fernwald's young mistress, even 
With Ethelind Heath, the passion-hearted 
uitl, who, ashe walked in the moonlight 
with Fay, wos frantically twisting the opal 
and pearl engagement ring on her hot, 


throbbing fnwer. 

She was thoroughly aroused, this gipsy- 
faced girl, with sluimbrous tires in ber 
eves When her life was calin and even, with 
a teinpest ofraying flaine in them now, 

“[ wantto know what accursed fate 
brought ine here? T wantto know what I 
have done, that the great happiness of my 
life is taken outofiny hand, and by her— 
by her !"" 

She did not utter the thoughts that were 
boiling in her brain—people never solilo. 
quize unless they are idiotie—but by the 
haunted look in her eves, the dunt wrath 
and anguish around ber tense mouth,if you 
could have seen her, you could have almost 
guessed her thoughts 

Ilo had not been her tirst lover. 

Qther men had sued for her lavor, and 
raved over her hearth s*ness, when the 
sceret wos that her heart w 1, waiting 
forthe master hand to is leaping 
waters forth. 

And Miller Joyee 


“MI alec 
send 


had been the man, 


bethelmd Peath loved Liin--tor onee, for 
ever—with aconstancy, afervor, a jealousy, 
thattodeallotliteto her from the tmeo- 
tnent he hissed her—his betrothed wife. 

And now, tenight, after only seven 
weeks of unalloved content, this! 


As shoe sat there, a shade among shadows, 
ithelind tried to assure hersellot the jim- 
possibility of her lover's falsity. 

Then, 


when her jealous heart, indignant- 


v, persistently refused the doubt, she knew 
thatotthe two out vonder in the summer 
night, she hated one—to death ! 


Not him. ah, not hin with bis handsome 
face and his courtly air, 

Not hin that lial wooed her with words 
thataunade her hea tthrob now to remem, 
ber: md for aseceond, Ethelind wished ahe 
tight bate hie, rather than thiss soul-siek. 
ening vearning for him thatall her pride 
could not eontrol,. 

ut that other, 
into which Miller 


with the dark, violeteyes, 
Joyee hat looled, 





With the white brow, the tiny curls of 
vellow yold hair, with the bright simile, 
the Winning way, the 

Her figure quivered with rage as she 
inentally enumerated Fay Remington's 


charms ¢and then she shrank from her low 
seat likea tipress who seents the prey. 

“Like atool Psit here and leave them 
totherown way! likeafool T have let 
them have their own way, that now —now— 
ah, iny flossy-haired beauty, i vou knew @ 
tithe of What isin store for you l—ift you 
even dreamed of what any hatred of you 
has devised, you would have ieltiny lover 
alone!” 

Then, aa Miller Jovee and Miss Reming 
ton entered the drawing-room by one door, 
hithelind*’ entered by another—ecalm as a 
June sky, unruffied as alake ata windless 
noontide, to meet Bay's honest, fearless 
eyes, 

“©Tt Thave kept your leize tow long, Ethel 
seoldine, and not him. Tle really was not 
too bediasnie.”? 

Her sweet, girlish voice caine laughingly 


to Etheliod as she wos crossing the floor, 
“No? How kind ot vouvou to absolve 
Mer. Jovee ! T fear Pshoull not be so lemient. 


Ray, ] wish vou would play that 
I mentioned vesterday.” 

Then, while the girl's fingers were flying 
over the keys in perteet mnelody, 
Mibelind beckoned to Joyee, who Huyered 


Opoerctta 


rushes of 


by the window, 
“T fear you are estiblishing the reputa- 
tion ofa recreant kuicht. However, [To nin 


notlatraid of yo°,”’ she said, in oa 


hollow tone ofv 
Jook in ber eves 

Ilo leaned his handsome hea 
Bomnear he toitylit have st 
pink « 


Stranye, 


vice, and with «a stranye 


near her— 
len a kiss frou 


her glowing eek, 


“Thank you, inv darling. You need not 
be alraid of any dishovaityv. Miss Resuing- 
ton isacharining pirl, but you-—aro my 
sweetheart.” 

Foran instant it seemed to Fithelind 
there was something jucxpressibly sweet, 
tender, and proud iu lis low ords: then 
she was a4 positive there was a lidden sar- 
castnoin therm. 

“Yes, Tam,’ sho sil to herself, as they 
sat and listenedto “Pioreilas’ and iff the 
words had been spolen, their bitterness of 
tone would have thrilled one strangely. 

* * . * * * * 

And vet, there wes no perceptible traces 
ofthe laot, unreasonable furv raging in her 
bors ast, bin ang Cool, Calin Voices as she nel 
dressed Fay Remington an hour jater, in 
if i s hots Bn il. 

» tare reably going down to the « 1 
Red M 4toretnorr lalone, Fav ? 

| turned a reg vy facet Is | ( 

| rrow | “a ‘ Are \ l 
Ithat I i praprieties, 
r * 
Pith 
‘Hedid ?” s ead, q 

Then, wit “ i ulin 

ness vent 


t 
é 
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“If you prefer to go alone, all right. 

“Only be very careful in crossing that 
narrow planking they call a bridge. It 
wnakes tne dizzy tothink of it—the boards 
are so einall and insecure, and the water 
boils so angrily beneath there.” 

She watched Fay closely, as 
took down her beautiful lair. 

“You are kind, Ethel; tut never worry 
about me. I aim clear-lheaded, and sure- 
footed.” 

And as they said good-night, there was 
murderin Ethelind bleath s eves, 

It was very quiet, away out in the lonely 
countryside, a mile from any house, with 
only the sweet noises of birds and bees, 
and the fall of the water over the old, half 
ruined dain. 

Three hours before, Fay Remington had 
gone singing dewn the narrow path, over 
the rattling little bridge, and into the old 
grey, inossy walled apill, sketeh-book in 











the girl 


band. 
Now Ethelind Heath erept along the 
Jonely path, with the thundering of the 


water drowning every step she took, 


| 
With dilated eves, and tremmtling hands, | 


she worked—desperately, with ten tines 
ber natural strenath ; she worked with in- 
Gane fury in her heart, and that same awful 
look in lier eves. 

Borrd by board she tore up the flinmsy 
Manking of the bridge, and sent therm 
Recstan down the whirling stream: the ding 
dusk coming on —_ as Ble had turned 
to an home, siding her bleeding 
hands with ler thiek ploves, 

| ll teach ber to slenl my 
me! When she 


ad 


lover from 
comes Suddenly around 


thatanwle at the corner of the mill, shell 
never notices the bridge is pone, and thes 
then’’—Khthelind stivered—she'll kirow 


what it tneans to cross tiv path.’ 

She quickened her pace, and 
homeward, her face recover 
colour but looking so woefully weld threat 
Miller Jovee st ypped ber in alarion as th 
treet atl lhe pate, 

“Ethie darling, what is the matter? Ag 
you famt?—are you sick? Where have 
you Leen? Aunt Agnes bias been Sa Wor 
ried that vou were out so lates and Fay 
basi't come, either’ , 

A borrivle @oldtiess seized ler, 
hadn't come home, 

She essayed to smile, but it was quite a 
failure. 

“J believe To am wsiek, Miller. IT owas 
walking towards tho villave, and the sun 
seemed Bo bet, and any head hurteo. | 
will wo to my roo,” 

“Then you did not woto meet Fav? We 
thought perhaps vou had. You went tn 
the Opposile direetion, then ° 

“Yos, just the opposite direetion,’? she 
sald, faintly. 

“You had better go upstairs, dear,’ 
Miller said, tenderly; ‘aunt will attend to 
vou, and Pay li be coming soon; she ean 
lake care of vou nicely.” 

Ethelind laid) ber white, cold brad — 
atained a red that was oulyv visible to her 
own wild, starting eyes —on his sleeve. 

“You are alwavs talking of Fav, Miller 
Jovee, Who de you love best of us two?” 


hurried 


tiyy ote ofits 


No Pay 


Miller's eves looked  searehingly in 
Bethelind’s; Lilet he answered, qaile 
yravely 


“Have vou been so jealous as that, my 
darling ? To have been foolish, perhaps, in 
pot telling you a secret L have aiscovered 
since T came to) Peruwald—whieh DT kept 
for Fay’sown sake, but whieh DT think you 
Bhould Know, espeenidly since you love me 
ge well as to be jealous of miy atteutions to 
—tv sister-in-law,’ . 

He had expected to see surprise, but he 
was hardly prepared for the sodden, des- 
pairing herror that surged over her tace. 

Your sister-in-law ' she repeated. 

*Yos—-brother Will's wife-osinee early 
in the spring, when for various reasous, 
there was 4 secret toarriage, Poctnorraow IS 
Fay's birthday, 
ber own tuistress, 
claim her.’ 


Whieth slie wy ber begally 


1] 
and Wall is coun to 


*Tuke me upstairs, I aun deathly 
wick t"' 

4h she was truly deathlv sick! Whoyrat 
had she done she a omiiserals! bhutan 


being, to take a life-in ber hands? 

Sheerept up the staus, and loeked= her 
selfin her room, positively refusiig to ser 
a face. 

Then, she erndur | the terrors and 
tortures tliat 
reinorse et her leart, with unweal pent. 
tence, she grovelled on the floor, wrung by 
passions that shook heras the storm out 
side, so suddenly arisen, Shook the lilies, 

Below stairs she heard a sudden conmineo- 
tion, then, a heavy, slow 


lost souls suflers then. with 


traiop of men’s 


feet. 

A giddy horror seized her; thev were 
bringing it] home—brisht beautiful Pay, 
with water dripping frou dor har—with 


alaring, Stony eves, and 

A sereain of fear and horror rose to her 
Ups:toen, with a dull, heavy sound, she 
fell Unconselous across the throslold, 


. * * * * . 

A pair of despouri: vyeves, fr mn whieh all 
jov seemed to have taken its everlasting 
flinhit — Bete nil Bhevvat s eves, slowly 
opened to consciouness asain, nearly 
twenty-four hours trom the tine when she 


had fallen acooss the threshold, fainting 
froin Verror anol reiiiors 

Now In the sunset thes wearily 
opened—to tneet kav hk r s fe ler, 
AUXIOUS, LOOK tig tn ti 

“Kthie, darling, thank Giod ‘ ave 
Ope tie it ™ lem ti uit 

, | } i 

as ‘ 


~ 
' 





but Miller says when the men carried poor 
old Jenks in, when he had one of his ter- 
rible fits last night, that you surely must 
heve teared it was me, for you screamed 


frightfully and they found you on the 
floor.”’ 
Ethelind gazed at the girl’s bright, 


happy face. 

“But you 
home, and 

A solemn 
ance, 

“Tt was God's merey, dear, that I went 
around by Allie Dean's instead of coming 
straight home. The rain surprised ime, as 
I sat sketehing, and if T had not gone 
through the back door of the mill T would 
net have been here. The ereek had arisen, 
and the planks were all washed away.” 

“But never mind; you're sate now; and 
happy. Por to-«lav your busband comes, 
doesn’t hee?” ; 

“Yes to-day. Muller savid he told you. 
We will all be happy won't we?” 

* * * * * 7 

Happy—very quietly bappy, verhaps 
With agyreat eternal thankfulness that she 
had been saved a terrible sing but never 
asain the Etheiind of other days; never 
merry, joyous ayain, 

And Miller loves the gentle, subdued 
wirl better than ever before, and wonders 
What has changed her so; but he, or po one 
else, ever drea ollen she goes 
done to her chamber, and kneels and 
thanks (rod for his tmerey, and implores 
ldis renewed forgiveness, 


you, Fay; vou didn't come 
]—was so alarmed,” 


yravity crossed Fay's conten- 


med how 


Waiting. 


IY LERNEST WARREN, 


T is the evening of a° military ball at 
Trowchester, and the Assembly Rooms 
are brilliantly illaminated and = deco- 
rated, 
Outside there is the throng of carriages 
usual tO Sue Cecasions, and the orthodox 


crowd of spectators collected to criticise the | 


Appearinee Of arrivitiye fuests, 

luside in the Jarge ball-room, the gay 
Hniforms, the bright dresses, the sparkling 
jewels and no less sparkling siniles, the 
inv, swiftly moving feet, the glittering 
spurs, the profusion of lught and color, and 
the sweet rieh odor of the flowers which 
line and eoneeal the many little tete-a-tete 
eoneerns and reeesses, combine to fori a 
scone not easily forgotten, and two present 
Will remember it to their lives’ end, 

The centre of a goodly group, mainly 
composed a gallant sons of Murs, is a 
slender, eracetul girl, with dark hair and 
lips red asa potmrepranate-blossom, 

Colisteninu, dew-dipped water-lilies nestle 
In ber Losom, aod fasten back her sea-green 
Shirts, 

She oom Edith 
dituwher of the 
town, and the 
CVvening. 

With ready repartee and 
she bears her part in the lively eonver- 
sation gorge on, adroitly parrying all en- 
treatios to join the dancers, or retire to the 
cooler aitinosphere of the temporary cou. 
servatory with some favered cavalier, 

every now and then, however, a weary, 
Inaudible sigh escapes her, and she watchos 
the door with furtive anxiety. Suddenly 
the delieate bloom on her cheeks deepens, 
and the eves, over whieh the lids so shyly 
droop, are sSistiing like stars, 

\ opeutionan who bad just entered 
Hikes his wavy towards her. Tle is attired 
eciVillin Ss evening-dress, and she quietly 


Wyndham, the only 
richest mill-owner in the 
achnowledyved belle of the 


merry laugh 


preets Litas "Mr. Giarantley. 

“You have remembered your promise, I 
hope?’ he saves, tna low tone, 

“Yes, she answers without looking up; 
“TT houve reserved two daneces.”’ 

Ile stoops down to Whisper 
Which are apparently very 
eX pressive, 

“Thisis our gallop,” she says, hurriedly 
ristiu frei her seat 


his thanks, 
eloquent and 


In another inoment they are floating 
Away to the mad iuusie of the “Royal 
Mail,’ and inany an admiring glance fol- 


boos Ulperann. 
No wonder 
perfection, and their good looks are unde- 
biables Phey are a well contrasted couple, 
Shes ofthe pure dark type ot beauty, and 
he ds fair and Saxonin stvle. His figure 
is tall and stalwart; bis face is frank and 
faithtul, with atria: mouth, arather blunt 
nose, and keen blue eves, Hlis hair is 
ypped, but itasserts its indepen- 
vertheless in inany a wilful twist 


closecyv «8: 
dk rere 
and curl, 

Presently 
“aShs : 

“Shall vou be at home to-morrow after- 
noon?” 

“Yes, 1 think so,’’ she rejoins, nervously 
playing with her bouquet, 

“That is well; for T want to see you. I 
ean never get you by vourself for evena 
scanty ten minutes, and To am growing 
quite desperate. You will be alone?” he 
adds, bending nearer, 

“Perhaps; tut T may have other eallers, 
yeu Know," she inakes reply, with just a 
BOUpCOn of tiseciilel. 


when the danee is over, he 


‘an arrival below, and on the stairs sound 











| the outskirts of Trowchester. 


| 
“T never thought you loved me so, dear, | 








— 
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with the human flame so near its expiring; | 
the furniture handsome and costly, and 
the heavy, brocaded bed-hangings drawn 
back, for there, propped upon many il 
lows, the waster of Lue stately mansion les 
dying. 

“Listen! There is the muffled bustle of 
hasty, approaching footsteps. The dir, 
sunken eyes, that for long hours have 
never ceased their weary watch of the door, 
loose their terribly strained expression, 
and from the parched lips come @ tur- 
mured “Thank Heaven!" 

“Father !"’ 

“My boy—my boy!” 

The docters and the housekeepers have 
retired, and those two are left together. 
The father but yesterday bale «and hearty, 
and bearing his years with the dignity of 
health and strength, to-day stricken unto 
death; and the son, summoned with all 
speed froin a scene of festivity and mirtb, 
worn with travelling and suspense, 

The old inan turns his head with a look 
of unspeakable anguish. 
“Do you know all, 

almost in a whisper. 

“Yos, sir,’’ is the concise reply. “Are 
not the papers full of the failure of the old- 
established house of Grantley and Co, ?”" 

“[ have been so blind and eredulous, IT 
trusted Curtis implicity, and he hood- 
winked and deceived ime. He has ab- 
sconded, and I°’—bitterly wails the weak 
voice—"I am dying, leaving the stain of 
ruin and disgrace on our name—our name, 
that has never been sullied before! Ob! 
if I inight but have lived to wipe it away — 
to restore it to its untarnished integrity. 
But you are young Ralph; you have years 
of lite betore you. Ol! inv Bon—my son, 
will you do this work for me? will you inake 
reparation in my stead? It isa hard heri- 
tage to leave you; but T cannot die happy 
unless you undertake it. I have been so 
proud of the honor of iny name, and I— 
oh! woe is ine!—I have been the one to | 
drag it down from its high place. 1 a 

In his excitement be has raised himself, 
his hands grasping bis son’s arin, his voice 
gathering power trom intense emotion, and 
his face convulsed with wild) entreaty. | 
Suddenly the illusive strength deserts him, 
and he falls back panting and breathless, 

In dire alarm Ralph suimimons assist- 
ance, and restoratives are prowuptly adimin- 
istered, They have the effect of restoring 
consciousness fora short time longer, and 
Ralph resumes his former ney 

In obedience to a beseeching gesture he 
lowers his head to the level of the poor, 
quivering mouth, 

“Will yeu give me this promise, Ralph? 
Will—you—pay—all  claims—Il  cannot— 
prepare to die—till ny mind—is at rest.” 

With intinite effort, and in short choking 
gasps, comes this last appeal 

It is a solemn responsibility to under- | 
take, and Ralph knows it. Time and op- | 
portunity may tail, or at least he must de- | 
vote the choicest vears of his manhood to a 
thankless task. Forit he must relinquish 
many a yolden dream, tmany a fair hope, 

With the quiek perception of a clear, de- 
cided brain he has counted the cost; but 
hard mustthe heart be that can deny a 
death-bed request. 

“Father, Heaven helping me, I will do 
as vou wish.”’ 

An expression of complete content and 
eascinent steals over the hagyard teatures, 
and the fluttering clasp of the fingers 
speaks the thanks which speeeh is power- 
less now to do, 

Four hours later and George Grantley 
has played out his part on the world’s 
stage, and “finis’’ may be written at the 
end of his life’s drama. He has journed to 


Ralph?” he asks, 








‘The undiscovered country, from whose borne 
No traveler returns, ** 


_ o . az * * 





Eleven years years passed away. 

It is awarin, baliny evening in the be- 
ginning of May. 

The clock at the little lodge, is) striking 
sid as a entionan enters the iron gates of | 
the court, aspacious ratobling old-fashioned 
house, Standing in extensive grounds on 


As he walks quickly along the smoothly | 


| pravelled drive, and the shifting light froin 


“But for once you can deny yourself to | 
mvone clse, I must see vou alone: 1] 
en t sav w io] have to say 0 ali this 
Lbal snd s yy Hise n ! ‘ 

, ~~ ws, ' or 4 
‘ a 

oa : > = o 7. | 

.' ‘ i larkened < unber, the, 
Mresight Uickheripg as thougho lp syipatby | 


| the trees on cither side falls upon bim, it is 
either, for their dancing is | 


not difficult to recognize Ralph Grantley. 

Time has dealt’ kindly with him, or 
rather time has but added to the gift which 
nature had already bestowed upon bim. 

His figure is as erect and well set-up as of 
yore, and his face has gained an expression 
ofeali control and of gentle inanliness 
that makes Ralph Grantley one to whom 
women and children instinctively turn for 
succor or protection, and never in vain. 

Hie has obeyed Lis father’s dving behest. 

Thereis noshadow on the old name now, 
no taint of reproach ean cling to it. 

The streaks of gray that are here and 
there discernable in the fair hair and curl- 
ing beard tell how sharpthe struggle has 
been. 

He has sacrificed at the altar of stern un- 
compromising duty ; but to-day there is no 
mnemory of bygone trials to cloud his brow, 

He dreains ouly of the possibilities of the | 
near future, 

“Is Miss Wyndham at home?" he in- | 
quires of the footman, who promptly ap- 
pears in answer to iis Suininons at the bell. | 

“Tom, aif,” 

“Will you ask her to grant methe favor 
of ashort interview ?” 

“What naine, sir? 

‘ XN , nae ’ 


1a 
I q . vw tra é t x ress 
7 % as shers « Across 
w ng ‘ 
pleasa flower scented apartment, with a 
n 1 Ke ter | OKNS, A i I ‘ and 


Work, about it. 
He is not long kept waiting. | 


| 
' clasp, the 


There is a rustle of silken garments with. 
out, the door is quietly opened, and the 
lady he desired to see is before him. 

Overpowering agitation renders him si- 
lent and motionless, 

His thoughts tly back to a vision of long 

0. 

A vision of a crowded ball room, with 
music gaily playing, and whirling figures 
sweeping by, of agreen robed maiden, with 
archly similing lips, standing by his side— 
a maiden in the first flush ofyirlish beauty, 
and radiant with the joyousness of a youth 
that has known neither care or sorrow, 

Now he beholds a graceful woman, the 
promise of early loveliness brought to 
maturity, gracious in presence and self- 
possessed In tannes, with tender, hopelul 
patience,and sweet cueertulvess writen in 
the curves of the sensitive mouth and 
shining out from the depois of the dark 
eyes. 

“Such aone might the poet have had in 
mind when he wrote of 


‘ta perfect Woman nobly planned,’’ 


“You wished, I think——” she_ begins, 
courteously, 4 little stiffly, for Ralph stands 
with his back to the window, and she im- 
agines herselt addressing a stranger. 

He moves quickly towards her, 

With a subdued cry she recognizes bim, 
and her cheeks grow ashen white, 

She essays to falter out some polite greet- 
ing, Some commonplace weleome ; but the 
words die away ere ber tongue can give 
them utlerance, 

Hie takes her hands in his, bis own face 
very pale and his voice very rugged and 
broken. 

“Do you remember the last time we met, 
and the request I inade you then 7%” 

She bowed her head mutelv. 

“Did you guess ? ah, surely you 
what I had intended to ask you the 
day ? 

Ayain she signifies a mute assent. 

“Ai I too late ? Oh! love—love, may I, 
dare I, ask that question now ?” 

The slender fingers lie passive in his 

drooping head is raised, the 
steadtast eyes leat bravely up, though 
every litnb 1s trembling, as she answeis : 

“T have waited for you; I knew you 
would come soino day.” 

———i - 0 — 

A DEATHLESS Love.—A lady is the 
proud and bappy possesser of a pair of the 
sweetest little mites of dogs that can be im- 
agined—no bigger than her own little tists, 
and with the sweetest long, silky hair. 

She stayed them wtil cakes and comfort- 
ed them: with kisses, and her banner over 
them was general foolishness, 

One morning the maid comes with tears 
in her eyes to announce the fatal news that 
one of the little darlings had expired in the 
course of the night of indigestion, 

A fearful scene ensues, but when the 
three doctors have got the lady out of her 
hysterical attack, she rings and sends for 
the furrier, and sobs; 

“Oh, you inust nake mea muff out of 
the skin of my poor, dear little Paquita, I 
will always wear it to re-re-tiind te of oe 

“Yes, madam, but the dear departed was 
80 sinall that ber lamented hide would only 
mnake a mull of miss’s size.”’ 

“Are you sure?” 

“Quite, madain.”’ 

“Then,” bursting into tears and point- 
ing to the twin sister of the deceased, sleep- 
ing on its silken cushion, “take this one’s 
luide, too !”’ 

~ ——— 

Nebuchadnezzar ate grass, ny son, because 
he was living at a college boarding-house 
and had to fill upon something, and grass 
scomed to combine more nutrition and 
cheapness than anything else on the bill 
of lare. 


inust, 
next 








— —_>- > a 
Important Testimony. 

We commend the following from a gen- 
tletinan in Providence, R. I., tothe careful 
perusal of all who doubt the great curative 
value of our treatinent, Adter questioning, 
and hesitating he tinally became alarmed 
at his condition, which was steadily growing 
worse, and resolved to give Compound 


| Oxygen atrial. What it did for hit is best 


told in his own words, he says: 

“IT commenced the use of Compound 
Oxygen after a good deal of thought,and, as 
far asin ny power, careful study of the dif- 
ferent cases which had been finally testified 
to as to the great benetit received, but not 
Without many misgivings of its great) cura- 
tive power. IT had veen running down, 
consequent upon hard office work and close 


confinement for many vears, until I took 
the business of train conductor in nope of 
a benefit from outdoor exercise, 

In my reduced state I took cold at the 


very commencement, which, 
weeks’ struggle, threw ime into typhoid 
pneumonia. It was at this time 1] resolved 
to see for myself how tar you had succeed- 
ed in accomplishing what you desire—that 
of conferring a great benetit upon your fel- 
low beings by giving thei this great rein- 
edy, soseemingly Sliupleand at so little eost, 
and [ am truly thankful to-day that I bad 
the courage to undertake what so few 
would advise under the circumstances. 

From a weak and feeble state I have at- 
tained to something like my old. self. 
Bronchial trouble is less, shortness of 
breath and heart trouble have decreased. 
1 feel better generally, and heyvin tu think 
there may be soinething of life left for me 
yet.”’ 


after a five 


Our “Treatise on Compound Oxygen,” 
U wa DIStory It 11s very and 
wie ~ 4 cu i \ 
ayven a i 4 ary ca Surpris os 
res In Consuinption, Catarrh, Ne iraly a 
Bron s, AS i, ind a wide range 
ot chronic diseases, will be sent free. Ad- 
dress Drs. STARKEY & Pavey, 1109 and 
1111 Girard St., Puiladelpuia. 
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A Mere Child. 


BY PERCY HERBERT. 














MEANLY-FURNISHED low-ceiled 

sitting-room, with a paraffine lainp on 

the table, sheddiny all its light on what 

came immediately beneath it, in conse- 

quence of a green cardboard shade that 
Kent the rest of the room in darkness, 

Within the circle of light an inkstand, a 


sheet. of notepaper, and a brown band 
writing thereon these words ; 
“It will not be so very dull, for IT have | 


rnet with some old acquaintances who ‘live 
here in suimmer—-those pretty Granger 
virls that were at Henderson's ball, aad 
one or two other places tast winter. Their 
father has asked ie to go and see theim— 
tennis, and so forth. Rather joliv ! T have 
found some rare specimens of fern—wall 


spleenwort, rusa muraria, and several fungi | 


I never saw before. Howam I?) Never 
better. Thisairisiike so much new life 
toine.e Love to the pater and yoursell from 
“Your alfectionate son, 
“CLEMENT MOORE.” 


The pen was laid down, the letter placed 
inan cuvelope ; the letter direeted, and a 


gtarnsp dabbed on sideways in the corner, 


Then the writer pushed back his chair, 
vawnet and stretched himself, 
“ eDoneimy duty. Now fora little pleas- 


ure. Wonder whether hoe, 
Only eight. Vil goand see, 

He went out in the passage, stooping to 
avoid knocking his head as he passed 
through the low doorway, which was neve: 
meant to admit six feet of humanity. 

‘Mrs Grant !”? he called, taking from its 
peras rit felt hat. 

‘Yes, sir, came from the direction of the 
kite ven. 

“Tim going out—shall be in by ten, per- 
You needn't get any Supper 


thev’re at 


” 


haps Sooner. 
realy.”’ 

“Very well, sir.’ 

A ten minutes’ walk in the cool evening 
air, and he wasin the centre of a tamily 
party, greeting those he knew, being intro- 
duced to others, and Sitthiy down amongst 
them, half bewildered by the light: and 
buaz of voices, 

But Clement Moore knew how to 
himself to cirecuuistances, 

The youngest child was soon on his knee, 
while he divided his conversation between 
her and her father—between anecdotes of a 
wonderful dog be possessed and the failure 
of the hop crop. 

“You are staving at Grant’s farin, are you 
not ?? asked the motnerly-looking mistress 
of the house. Do they inake you cuolnfort- 
able ?” 

“Pretty well,’’ he answered, passing his 
hand gently over the litthea Ones yellow 
curls. *They mean to, so [don’t grumble. 
Mrs. Grant is a kind old soul, and not a bad 
ewook.”” 

*You eame for your health, IT think you 
sud 2?” inquired Louy, the clever one of 
the family, raising her dark eyebrows inter- 
rogatively. 

“Yes; and [ like this better than the sea- 
side, because IT goin tora ditthe botanizingy 
asaruleininy bolidayvs. ‘The fact was, I 
Caine to grief on my bicyele—broke my leg 
—and was laid up for an unconscionable 
time, and now I’ve thrown over the doc- 
tor, and come down here to recruit.” 

His eve fell, unconselously to himselt, on 
the third sister, Zoe, whose small, oval face 
wits full of titerest. 

Sue was apparently about thirteen years 
of age, with zolden brown hair, cut short 
and curling about her head. 

From her be looked towards Marian, who 
Was busy at some dainty fancy work, over 
which her pretty hands looked very expert, 
and her tair face very intent. 

“They are generally artists Who come to 
stay at Mrs. Grant’s,”? she said, locking up 
foraminute. “Do you sketeh at all, Mr. 
Moors ?”’ 

“NotI, Miss Granger. I wish I 
he added, wich a meaning look, that 
her Color. 

This was the first of many evenings spent 
at tie Granwers’, for the voung tnan lound 
the hauiily gathering, inere pleasant than 
his own society s and also, though he did 
than any he had 


’ 


adapt 


eould,”’ 
made 


hot say So, more pleasant 
known dn bis own loupe. 

*Tonmorrow 18 the last of these pleusant 
holidays,” he said, regretfully, One = aller- 
noon, at the conclusion of a game Of tons. 
“Tinust beidle ne longer. And we have 
never been Over to that ruln You tech. 
Lioned,”’ 

“The castle ? You really want to see it!” 
sand Louy. “Weill, can’t we ali go lo-lmor- 
row?” 

“T should like it of all things. 
any objection, Miss Giranwer ?? 

“1? Oh, no!’ Marian answered, quick- 
lv. “And Zoe, of course 2” 

“Oh, ves, Zoe must came!’ and he 
Siniled down at the litthe girk who was 
Standing Silently near. 

“T will see,’ she replied, doubttully. 
then, for the present,” 
Sabi, Siaking hands with the elder 
first; and then, instead of takin Zor 
Stretched fingers, be bent down and kissed 
Lien. 

pita mod-bve, little one,’ 
“Mind vou are lo come with us— I don't 


lnean to 


Have you 


“trood-lve, 
iris 


t 


r 
Stil- 


he said laughing. 


“She is indeed !’' Marian answered. “She 
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always looked young; but last winter she | 


was lil, and had ber bair cut off, and since 
then she looks worse than ever.”" 
Moore colored hotly himself now. Then 
With a halfapology, he ran off across the 
luwn in the direction he had seen her take. 
Hie seon lound her, sitting ina little 
irbor overhung with cleinatis, with her lace 
bidden, bittersy crying. 
binding she did not inove, he 
Inelined to wo buck, 
*Afiss Garanger,’’ 
istithu the 1ihipuilse, 
She started, aud began bastily to dry her 


was half 


he said,successfully res- 


eves. 
“Yoox,” 

“Tbe your pardon. T had no idea-- 
how could T have ?--that you were not a 
eile.” 


She looked so very sinall, and = so. heart- 


broken, and at the same tine so pretty,that | 


Clement leit hall tea. pted to take her in bis 
iris like the child be bad thought her, 

“Can't you forgive tne?” he asked, hum- 
biv. “You miake mre feel so terribly guilty. 
The fact was, | never noticed you much, or 
L could not have made such a inistake.”’ 

Zoe looked up with a taint smile. 

“Tho first time TL met you,” she said, irre- 
levantiy, at a party last winter, you said to 
somicone, What a pity to Keep that child up 
solate! she oughtto have been in bed 
hours ago!’ 

“LT did not know we had ever met before, 
LT remember your sisters,” 

“Itis very unfortunate to be so insignifi- 
eant,’? said she, her lip quivering again, “I 
daresay you think mie very silly ; but you 
eau't guess how bard it is Sometimes to be 
so completely Overlooked 1? 

Moore looked down at the slight, shapely 
fizure, loss than four feet in height, as 


} thoush he saw it lor the first time, 





“Now [think of it,” he said, “I must 
have offended vou a hundred times by my 
stupidity. Well, TL ghall Know better in 
future.’ 

Hlis face expressed so 
that she laughed outright. 

“PT don’t bear you anv malice, Mr. Moore, 
There’s iny bund on it.” 

He held it tora iminute. 

‘Prove it, then, by coming 
Morrow. 

“Very well. Good-bye.” 

“(rood-bse," said Clement, ard left her. 

A word tnore with the othertwo, aud then 
he was gone; and Louy and Marian walked 
down a garden puilli ariii-in-arin, 

“Tle’s very nice,” said Louy. 

“Very handsome,’ her sister said, with a 
Sigh; ‘hut he’s very very , 

As she paused tor a word, Louy pvodded, 

“Cnimpressionable, Depend upon it, 
there is Someone i London.” 

After these mysterious words two 
Sighs inielit have been heard, oad 
been near; and the sisters 
thinking of to-morrow, 


much contrition, 


with us to- 








more 
anVvone 
were silent, 


‘The weather was Kind, and did not damp 


their spirits with rain, 

The suceecding afternoon found the three 
sisters suitably attired in their prettiest cot- 
ton dresses, ready to start, when the young 
bran ippeared, 

“To hope you won't object to my vaseu- 
Jute,’ be sad, as he set off “IT always 
tuke it when Tin golngany distance. Three 
mies TL think you sald ?”’ 


They chose ty tiutual consent the “short 


leut? neross the fields, the said short cut tak. 


Ingamueh lounger time than the foliowing 
tthe road would have done, 

There were so tianv stiles to climb, and 
Moore had to help Marian, 
who was very helpless and nervous, 

Then be trade an atte dipt each thine to as- 
sist Zoe, Who as frequently declined, and 
nitnbly Strtmounted tuem by herself, 

| A periditnit. 

She was even a little for Zoe's 
ear, atthe amountot laughing, and pretty 
awkwardiuess, and holding of Clement's 
hand, before Marian was safely landed in 
each new meadow, 

And then—Oh horror! there was a 


over every ome 


, LOO, Waas Tracie 


SUrcastie, 


field 


| of Cows to be crossed, 


And Marian afraid ol 
MOW Ss, 

Wiisat Should thev do, 

“TPT thonght vou ladies who live in the 
country Were more courageous, said Moore, 
as the girls came to a standstill. **Stiall I 
yoand send them farther away trom = the 
path hs 

‘Ol no, for then they would be sure 
to run this way.’ And Marian looked uab- 
solutely pure 
my, then, and take inv. arin,’ 
sald be, laughing. “Ell undertake to pilot 
vou safely through, and then come back 
tor the others,’ 

Bat Louv and Zoe had seen eows before, 
and ollowed without waiting for aprotector, 

\od very soon they were in the road, the 
Unintercstinu dusty road, with no stiles and 
to WIL bermsts to ene tinter, 


was dreadfully 


“Come al 


‘AUT? exclamumned Moore, sndden ty, 
‘tthhere’s the moonwort! PT tmiust get it up. 
if vou ladies will wait a tmnioute.’’ 


little trowel from his 
piunyved bis tiand dn among the 


Hie produced a 


et, tie 


| rreass tO seperate It from the fronds of 
[ 
Jrnimediately there was a Slight hissing 
. iz sprang forward in time to 
s ny le slowly Into al f 
| t ! \J re S pair S 





= 





A quick exclamation, a sigh, and a slight 
rustic, and Marian was lying in the road 
unconscious, with Louy bendin over her. 

“Here's a pretty kettle of fish,” muttered 
Clement, putting the tiny wound to his 
inouth and sucking it, “Not very danger- 
ous is it?” 

“Yes, rather,”’ said Zoe, with a shiver, 
and a glance at her sister. “Come, the 
Castie lun is only about half a inmle! Do 
come, quick! never mind them! 
coming tol” 

She seized his arm and he stood irreso- 
lute, and half dragged him along for a few 
steps, when he gave way to her earnest 
cntreaty and walked quickly on beside 
her, 

‘Brandy is the best thing,’’ panted Zoo, 
who had hard work to keep up with him, 

“Are they ever—fatal ?” the young mon 
asked a few minutes later, with assuined 
nonchalance, 

“No: that is, very seldom, <A severe ill- 
ness is the worst that could result, I think, 
Is it paintul ?" 


” 


She is | 


ing with shaine for the bot drops that rained 
over them. ° 

“Why Zoe what have I satd or done? 
Have I offended you agaia?”’ 

“No;"’ and she choked back a sob and 
dried her eyes, 

“What then Zoe, I came to thank you for 
all you did for me, and I don't know how 
to do it. In fact, nothing will expross 
what I feel except——" 

tfe looked at her doubtfully, uncertain 
how she would take the conclusion in bis 
mind. 

The drooping of the eyelids and renewed 
accession of auler settied the question. 

Bending down he clasped his uninjured 
arm about her, and pressed on ber mouth 
such kisses as neither she had received nor 
he ever given before, 

“Ileaven bless you my darling! It is 
Very soon to speak, but I know you as well 
as T could ina dozen years. Forgive me, 


| Sweet, and trust me.’ 


“No,” said Moore, telling an aunblushing | 


fib, as he glaneed down at the white little 
face by his side. 

A sudden idea tlashed into Zoe's mind. 

“Stop a minute!’ she cried, snatching 
onta dainty poecket-handkerehich “No 
vive me yours, it will be longer. 
iL; now turn up your sleeve.” 

She bound his handkerchief as tightly as 
she could around his arin, a litthe way 
above tne wound. 

“Tecan improve that,’ he said, and thrust 
his pocket knife between the folds to tighten 
it. “Thanks my ehild,”’ he added, and for- 
petting his resolve to remind her no more 
of her juvenile appearance, 

They hurried on again, and were soon in 
the inn parlor, surrounded quickly by a 
little group of curious and sympathizing 
wotmen,. 

Zoe dispatched someone tor the doctor, 
and set to work «apparently to reduce 
Clement Moore to a state of intoxieaion. 

She forced him to drink yglassafter glass 
of brandy, and he obstinately refused to 
take another drop. 

She pleaded, insisted, implored him tear- 
fully, but he remained iim. 

“If | have any more, I shall not know 
what I aa doing,” he said in her ear; and 
finding him so resolved, she desisted and 
longed for the doctor. 

That gentleman arrived at last, and set 
their minds at rest. 

Hie apprehended no worse result than a 
good deal of pain. Thanks to the prompt 


| steps already taken. 


They had to return home rather crest- 
fallen, in a vehicle obtained at the inn, 


That's | 





picking up the other two girls at a cottage 
Where they had been waiting for Marian to | 


recover trom her taintness, 
She was a good deal reassured 


the only effect of bis wound being an un- 
usually silent inood, from which be had 
not recovered when they parted at the 
Garangers’ own door; he 
vehicle to take him on to Grant’s Faris, 

“Tinust thank you some other time,’’ he 
said, ina low volee to Zoe, as he handed 
herout of the chaise: and she, with fore. 
head puckered into sympathetic lines, 
asked, In the same key: 

“itts very bad ?” 

Ile shook his head, lifted his hat, stepped 
in, and was driven off, waiting till he was 
out of sight of the Rouse belore sinking 
back with eves closed, and with a sigh of 
relief at the treedoin froun bis self-itn posed 
restraint 

Mrs. Granger sent down to the farin the 
next day to inquire after lim, receiving for 
reply that he was very well and would call 
the next day. 

Hlowever he did not come: and when 
two or three had passed without) any 
Clement, a certain amount of anxiety was 
felt though mot expressed. 

“fPouy,’ said Marian, one might when 
they were alone, “1 firinly believe he likes 
Zoo better than either of us, T am not 
jealous—but who would have thought it! 
Sueh a child as she looks!” 

She glanced into her wirror, but 
ouly a blurred retleetion. 

And Louy Kissed her 
swered nothing. 

Zoe was never taken into their confi- 
dences. She was always lelt out, even iu 
her own tamtly, being still looked upon as 
“so VEryY Vout.” 

Clement Moore, having written home to 
say that be should stay where he was tor 
another week, Spent two days in bed and 
one in ab Gasv Chair. 

On the torth be emerged froin the latticed 
porch, With the intention of aequainting his 
lriends with his recovery. 

He had not gone far along the road be- 
fore Le espied two or three sinpall figures in 
a meadow off to the right He leapt the 
suie and made for them. 

As he had thought, they were Zoe and 
the two stmnalier Grangers, with baskets, in 
search of blackberries. 

Moore kissed both the little ones, and 
pointed lo a part of the held bebind hit. 

“There are some splendid blackberries 
over there,’ he said—‘whoppers! You 
twovo and get them while we stay here.’’ 

Pine jittle ygirts ran ofl bediently, and 
then he turned to Zoe, to take botii ler lit- 


tie hands, 


SAW 


gently, but an- 


Vail. 


at the | 
sight of Moore apparently none the worse— | 


retaining the | 


Suc turued trom him, her cheeks buro: | could you “‘speud au eveging ?”’ 


But though a year passed before the 
complete proot of Zoe's trust in him was 
bestowed, the marriage created some sur- 
prise; for as triends of the bridegroom said 
alterwards; 

“She looked so absurdly young!” 
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OaTH TAKING.—Many of the most vivid 
of iny recollections of inv boyhood, says a@ 
writer on India, relate to the trials of pris- 
oners. T remember I used to wateh with 
raptattention the administering of oaths, 
Some of the tnethods were very remark- 
able, and Twas always eaver to see the 
Various witnesses sworn, 

The Christian, whether 
Roman Cathohe or American, would of 
course kiss the Testament. But there was 
the Mohammedan, sworn by the usual in- 
vocation of Bistnillah, or Ralhian, or Rah- 
meen (In the name of God, the Compas- 
sionate, the Moerecitul!) with the sacred 
Koran, wrapped in cloth, placed by the at- 
tending moollah (mosque official) in his 
extended paling; the Hindu, by fixing bis 
eyes on some water in astmall brass vessel 
placed in like manner by his gurn (family 
priest), containing water which did duty as 
Ganga pani (water of the Ganges), inas 
much as some tmuntras (prayers) had 
been pronounced over it by a Brahmin; 
andthe Chinaman, who was sworn by 
burning ata tapera narrow strip of paper 
on which were written characters contain- 
ing, as To understood, an appeal to his de- 


Protestant, 


ceased ancestors, I have the tmopression 
that the Parsee, whon dealing with 
Parsees, also swears by fire; but in a 


British court he it put upon bis oath by 
kissing the Zend Avesta, bis sacred book, 
Tam notsure, but I believe 1 am right in 
saving that [ also occasionally saw a man 
puton his oath, as is done among the bill 
tribes of India, by crushing in his hand a 
leat of atree sacred as the dwelling place, 
among its brances, of sylvan deities, who 
are thus invited to crush him and those 
belonging to him should he speak any- 
thing but the truth. 

These reminiseences belong to the straits 
of Malacea, butythere 1s) now throughtout 
India proper one established form of legal 
oaths, 

This arrangement is based on the as- 
suined fact that in all its religions there is 
recognition of a supreme deity, 

With the more intelligent Hindus it is 
well known that the miultitudinous divini- 
tics acknowledyed are really but various 
formns of the one God Isvaratof Deva. 

The oath differs, however, in the forin of 
its commencing attestation, All persons 
professing Christianity, whether natives or 
foreigners, “swear’’ while other ‘solemnly 
aflirin 

The following isthe oath: “I 
the presence of Alinighty Grod, that the 
evidence IL shall give in this case sball be 
true, that Twill conceal nothing, and that 
no part of iny evidence shall be false.” 

Thisis regarded as more explicit: and 
complete than 8the ordinary forts in the 
english courts, and as specially meeting 
the particular directions in which eastern 
witnesses escape from Lhe obligations to be 
truthful ; but T believe the general impres- 
sion among English officials is that the OAth 
as such has only in the case ofa sinall ining 
ority, any power In ensuring true evidence, 


swear in 
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CatT WaANTED.--An advertisement be 
ginwing “Cats wanted,’’ has been putup by 
inthe Westininster, Vt., post office by a 
hermitdike citizen who cats, sleeps, cooks 
and works ina house of but one room, toe 
bacco sorting bistvoeation,eats his sole com. 


panions and diversion, Tast winter some 
boys killed the pet oof his house 
hold, Now he wants “the present 
of a male kitten two-thirds grown,” 


He goes on: “Only one need ap 
ply. Cats should be brought in sacks 
Any eat brought for examination and not 
wanted will be drowned at the rate of ten 
ents each, in advance, Said eat will re- 
eerve the best of care, and be ready 
for the bovs to shoot January 15, 1885.”” 
The report is that he is a tender-hearted 
man, fond of visitors, master of several 
languages and hailing originally trom 


iz 
Massachusetts, 
—> - eel 
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MARV 'S “PRINCE.” 


BY DAVID KER. 





TOU shoul tl have seen whata stir there 
wasthe nigetour cu Aiv- 
Dewdy tight bave thought that some 

Olid trend of ours, whow we hadn't seen 
for years and yours, had just cou back 
from India or Australia, 

Very pretty the little fellow looked! with 
his wee yellow body perched on one of the 
cromesticks of the bright green cage, which 
had two queer litthe carved things like 
Chinese temples at the sides of it, the one 
for the seed and the other for the water. 

Of eourse the first thing was to vive him 
anane; and we puzzled over it for alorg 
while before we found one that would do, 


irveame! 





Auty, who was deepin German fairy tales | 


just then, suggested “Goldshine,”” whiel 
was the name of that Princess with the 
beautilul vellow hair; but that was rejected 
because it wouldnu’tde toyive a lady's naine 
to a inale bird. 

Allie, who had a taste for geograpliy, pro- 
posed “Penerile,”” as being the bigyest of 
the Canary Islands; but the blea of calling 
this tiov little thing attera great huge moun- 
tatn imore than twelve thousind feet high 
made us all laugh sothat that plan fell 
through at onee, 

Florence ,whownsof a practic ibturn voted 
for "Yellow Jack :' but at that we ail tide 
® terrible oute y, for we remenmbered t» 
have heard trou: the fiest offleer of an Aus. 
tralian clipper, who wasa wereat friend of 
ours, tliat It Was (le sailors tame lor 
Yellow lever. 


Charhe (Chariotte) thought of “Diek,”’ 
both becuus: it wasthe regular mame tora 
canary, and because it would remiod us olf 


King Riehard Coparde- Lion, who liad teen 
Shutup behind bars in the same way. 

Batboth Ainyand | (who were reading 
Sir Walter Seott for the first thase) exelaron 
@d loudly auvatist it, savin that our bird 
ouglito'’t bo bavesuch a coummon, iylv nanie 
and that we couldualt let our splendid Rieh- 
ard the Lion-hearted be cut down into 
Dick.’ 

So tvere we were atastandstill, when all at 
once LL bethought tiyecif of that story of 
Princes Charming berg, tarned into a bird 
by the wicked tarry, and DT proposed to tacie 
hin Prinee Chariuiins.” They all agreed 
directiv, and Ciuarlie sil would eall 
him “Prinee’’ for short; aud “Prinee’’ he 
rematiied ever alter, 


slic 


But just at first he was avery shy prince 
Indeed, and woulduct mimke friends with us 
atall, Whenever we cume near the eace, 
he would fatter ateout and teat hiss poor 
biithe witness ayatost the bars, asat he were 
ecgred out oof bis wits: and, in short, we 
didn't know what to do with bio, 

“DT. t me try and tame tina’ said Tat 
last; for To had been readiyg every book I 
could yet hold of about tae caanmagenient of 
birds, and teit sure that TP knew abl aboutat. 


the | 


| table) jo 





bof Cena and Mana.”’ 


Soto work LT went, tae very next dav. to | 


trv and tene our wild bird. DP begin by 
Blevwling upto thie eae soltly and slowly, 
and holding seed between tay fingers close 
tothe bars, having previously taken away 
the supply inside, 


The little fellow seerned rather suspreious | 


at first, fluttered nervously backwards and 
forwards, and then lopped ipo to its pereh 
aud looked doulbthally at With dts dittlhe 
yellow head cocked kKnowligly on one side, 
But at 
bars, and pecking the seed iro between 
by i cers. 

Hiaving gotso far, LD next took to putting 
mv thower theouwh the bars to minooth its 
feathers and in course of tine it allowed 
mie to put mov bawed rightoam through the 
door of the aye tostroke wane poet mt. 

Poor Prince seemed very much seared the 
first titsse TP did at, tratt lie geet quite used to 
Matter @ while and would chitp aeruly 
when T opened his cage, 

Sometimes LT took bin out and let lim 
flv nbout the room, and at last be prot to be 
ao Lame that be would eomeoutof the cage 
reyulariv everv tmiorning at break fast-lione, 
hop about the table, and pek up the 
Crisiites, 


Hie often perehedon iy hea land nestled 
intoiny hair, Which was ayreat joke for mis 
Bisters, Who would up mv 
back hair in the siape of a bird's nest, and 
put sugared alinonds dite it, sawleg that 
they were eyys for tie bird tositon! 

But as ili fortune would bave it, there 
was another member of the household that 
paid quite as tide attention to Prince as 
we did ourselves, 

This was our great black eit, which was 
constantly prowling around the cage, with 
jts biy green CVeEs TLNXe d hungrily On poor 
Prineey’s plump little body, with a look 
which sud plainiy encagh, “Aha, my fine 


sotmetines deo 


| Salt’ and “Ap Son Saltz” 


last it ended bv coumlng typ to the 





feliow! what a tamous mouthful you'd 

take for me, if I could only yet heid of 

yout’ 

~ Of course we all did our best to inake 

gure that the ett Should never have tie | 
chanee of carrving its dark desiyros lito ex- 

eculion, fut however careful we mighe be, 


the resuit prove d that we we: not careltul 
enough. 
irtied by a 


Que aflernoon we were ail st! 
territy!: iteryv from the warde it the back 
ly . lr ’ t a teuiy 
‘ | 4 ‘ 
Ba. i od 
“ ‘J pf 
vA - 
aD» r . j ut 
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Kidd roared alter thie “4 eA y cal. 
“It's inveelf that ud like lo inake a pie 
of ye,’’ said she, “ounly ye'd be two bad to 


} 


ate! Sorra a feather of the darlin’ bird 
would the creature have leit tor ye t» look 
at, Mistress Mary, if 1 hadn't come up 
whin IT did!” ‘ 

My si-ters and I made a great lamenta- 
tions over the cat's cruelt’ and poor Prince's 
tnishap, for he had wot to bea great favor- 
ine with us all. Bot after some minutes, 
we noticed something which made us think 
he wasn't quite dead, and Charlie, who was 
the eldest of all us girls, exclaimed— 

“Perhaps we may save him yet 
trv, anviow,”’ 

So we wrapped the poer little fellow in 
eotton wool, Lad hin at the bottom of the 
cage, and put tiny bits of soaked sponye- 
cake into his touth. 

hy slow degrees our little pet began to 
revive, but forimore tian a fortnight he was 
so weak that wo had to tike off the husks 
of the seeds for him, for he was quite una- 
ble to erack them himself 

Little by litthe, however, he got back his 
strength again, and at last recovered 80 
completely that Aimy sail we ought to 
chanye his name frou Prinee Charining to 
Princes Charmed, for he must certainly 
have a charined iife. 
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A DRUGGIST’S WOES. 


Let's 





TONE but themselves know the trou- 
ble druggists often havein tmaking out 
1 komme Of the strange prescriptions they 
yelfrom people who are trving to act as 
theirown physicians, A lot of them has 
recently been collected and given to the 
world, 

Bevinning with pills of various kinds we 
the following unique designations : 
‘“Caumpoon Cartieket Pulls’? (Compound 


have 


(Cathartie) ; “live Individual Pills’’ 
(lidian Vegetable); “twelve One Grain 
Mukney Pills’ (Mereury); Rites India 


Pills’ (Wright's Indian Vege- 
“Aunty Bill Your Pills’? (Anti- 
“As Pills’ (Aver's); “rale rode 
“Chartare Pills, "one dose, “Juse 
was surely an original method of 
spelling goose prouse, 
This specimen is not bad as an example 
of phonetic spellings ‘Porto rub.” 
‘juin Cauifor, 1 ownze. 
“TLodnom, L ownze. 
“Kloryforme, Lownzs, 
“Ou. Sassyfras, 1 ownze.”’ 
Ina woman's handwriting appears this; 
"A dose of Callamet and jallop tor rather 
a dellecate person.’’ Another female seript 
reads: ets. worth Galop and 3 cts. worth 
A third won writes: 
ime @& Pucke for a tian wielr is 


Weyababe! 


brilberusy 5 
pills; 


(srec 


“Plees: seu 
drunke.”’ 

Seidlitz powders proveastusnbling block 
to tiost of these writers. “he spelling 
varies as follows: “Sedless,’ ‘“Selletts,” 
‘Crdelis,’’ “Zeidleus’ and Cedlits.”’ 

Merearial Ointement a4 teanslated into 
“MeCurless ointment’ and *Pecucer oint- 
tent. * 

Corrosive Sublimate becomes “Corose of 
Suppliment —to destroy biugs,’’ “Grocer’s 
supyperiment.” 

“Ploas let Baro have Allecoes Porest plas- 
ter’ and “Ll Bellerdoner plasster,’” write 
Lwo customers, 

A suffering German writes: “Ple@ giv to 
the virl 10 sents Gf sointhin what is goat for 
to fisick T bav a bat hadack.”’ 

Epsom Salts can ersily be guessed at in 
the followings: “Atps%ui Salt,” “Epsen of 
The same inay 
be said of tne form in whieh Glycerine 
showsup. ©Gliseren” and “Glisrin.’”’ 

Liquorice is usually spelled phonetically. 
“Give barer 10 cents of prepaird Liky-rise, 
Writes somebody. 

The modes of rendering Citrate of Mag- 
nesivare peculiar, Some of the specimens 
on file are: “Sidrith Magnesia; “Citeric 
of Magnesia’ and “Cypress Magnezia.”’ 

A tew “preseriptions’ follow: “Give 
bearer 0 eents worth of Porrogoricic with 
2 drops Lopyorm in ”" 

“Surop of Skrillsand paragorek. 5 sents 
worth.” 

‘Surip of Squils, ? 

“Paryuarie, > 
Artmonds, \ 


“Oyl of 
, “5 eents bolsom Pavia. 
“5S cents Swet Sperrit: Nighter. 
“Give baror aecannl (calomel) powder 


for agrone persien,” 

A man writes in a very nervous hand, on 
the back of a saloon Keeper's business card, 
“Mr. N.—Iime aiealin autull 
tells me to pita bowel of Lyker Gleariet of 
Nuimonicr Plees send it by the barer. 
Shes got $lto pay tor it’? Very few per- 
sonsoutof the medical or drugyist profes- 
sions would be likely to translate this retm- 
edv into Elixirot Valermanate of Ammonia, 

“On botle of Winslow sousing surip,”’ 
hurriedly writes some nurse, and another 
person pens in great, sprawling characters, 
“Send ime 15 cents worth of Caleum) root 
for inflamotary rucitisin.’’ 

Hlere are a few inore specimens: 5 cents 
worth of Apple Cae’? (ipecac); “Siimpel 
eernt:” “Creassolt"’ Cercasote ) ; Slew Un- 
cion'! (blue ointment); “Tinker of Mur; 
“—T wants medein salts; “Col Low ml” 
(calomel); “atin’s worth of hikery pikeryv” 


(hiera piera): “10 cents worth of Widow's 
Magnesia’ (llusband’s); “Tinker of Ge- 
maker ginger’ (Jamaica ginger); ‘Mr. 


Monuyotuary bare restoriter ; J bottel of 


Harvy Corf Seripe; “Cashmer Boea’ 
(Cashmere Bouquet); “Verdavreace and 
Sealroorpba (Verdivgris ~ 
*q Dipele 1h ( 
4 
4 ‘ ae 
x * ! ’ 
“Seliger’s Tarter Appera 


Eperier (Tarrant’s Seltz Aperie 
**Percific Mixter;”’ “Sassafril;"’ “1 Bottle 


| Contuckey (Kentacky) Crab Orchad Saltz’ 
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“i on Oidian Potassa”’ (lodine of Potassi- | 


(caustic); 
*Retin- 


Powder,’ *Costie”’ 
(precipitate ); 


ure); Fast 
“Red Seperdice™ 


i grent Oil of Eanber” (refined oil of amber) 


; *Oul 








of Sossaficks”’ (sassaras); “Sweet 
Marygreion’ (sweet marjoram); “Susporris- 
tory’ (suppesitery); “Cirrul of Rubus” 
“Tuincter of Eve dve” (tineture ef iodine) 
“three cents of Pene rile’ (penny. oval]; 
“Essetetedy'' Cissatoetida), and ‘Grive this 
Bov a Serange.”’ 

The above are only a few “specimen 
bricks,’ but they Indierte sufficiently the 
difficuities under whiel druggists labor in 
dispensing their wares, 
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WAS IT NEVER TO BE. 





BY WILSON BENNOR,. 


OYAL crinison roses swaved in the 
June-time air, which was rife not only 
with their own rire sweetness, but 

with that of the climbing jessamine, honey- 
suckles, and great beds of carnations. 

A iodern unpretentious little white 
eottage, half bidden with the flowers that 
seemed to love its neat, trim vard, and cosy 
verandans, for they flourished there in 
yrout abundance the entire season through, 

An old's mand home! 

Yos, one inight have guessed as much, 
by those neat, trim walks an I the closely- 
mown lawn, as soft and cle:n as veivet, 
and the swaving White curtains at the win- 
dows, all betoken such unusual care they 
betraved in single cecupant. 





Miss Girace Wells eunet the door in the 
full bloze of the June sunshine, and its 
strong lisght revealed a very sweet-taced 


lady, even yet exceeding fair, with brown 
Wavy tresses prettily arranged, and no hint 
ofsiiverin their glossy meshes, 

“Thirtv-five or better,”? the village gos- 
sips affirined, but theold family Bible only 
recorded it as thirty-one. 

Standing there in her white dress, with a 
happy simile in her eyes, she searcely look- 
ed that, as down the road she heard the 
rutible of earriage-wheols and clatter of 
hoots. 

Then a handsome carriage came in sight, 
drawn by two superb greys, in which were 
seated acdark, loreiggn-loowing doc of uid. 
dle life, and the loveliest little rosebud of a 
zirl she had ever seen. 

The yventleman raised his hat, the fair 
girl siniled yaily, triuinphantly, she fia 
cled, and the vy were pone, 

That was all, 

But the roses at Grace Wells’ belt were 
crushed with the pressure of ber hand 
upon ber beating heart, and the happy 
stnile faded froin ber fiee, 

It was true, tuen, what people hinted 
even to her, that her old) lover, tor whom 
she bad waited so many years, had returned 
only to be bewhehed by Carroll Sev. 
moar's flower-like lace, Jeweis, and tani- 
fol Pyraces. 

The sweet romance 
ended, 

She awoke from the dream 
der. THfeaven help her! 

Hleaven did help her in its own wise 
way, forafter the first conviciion of James 
Wille’s unfauthtulness, she put back, far 
back in the seeret chambers ot her heart, 
the love that lad been so true, and took up 
the burden of her everyday life with a 
serenity and fortitude that made her a 
heroine, and surprised even herself by its 
calmness and peace, 

One day, watering her plants, and singing 
an old) familiar song, her truant lover 
came slowly up the walk and paused, and 
tried to greet her with his old natural man- 
ner. 


of her lifetiine was 


“You seem unusually merry to-day 
Grace.”’ 
The song died trom her lips’ which 


twitched a little, as if with pain. 

Then she smiled a cheertul weleome—a 
new tone in her voice that made hii feel 
nnecomtortable and iil at ease, 

Looking at her there, in her floating 
suintmer dress, with her satin stnooth hair 
and sweet, womanly face showing so plain- 
Iv the beautiful soul within, a sudden fire 
leaped to his eves, and a firsn resolve, 


“Grace name our wedding-day! We 
are tarrying to long.’’ 
She looked at hitn keenly, saw the fire 


jand the resolve, and the half earnestness, 


baa & a frent | 





| the 


anil fora moment her heart pleaded y ith 
hit. 

But her cooler judg nent triumphed, as 
she shook her head and siniled pleasantly, 
gently uporm hii. 

“We are inistaken, James, vouand I. I 
was to old to have been so silly, but I 
know now, quite as well as you do, thut it 
Was a inistake. We were merely tender 
friends nothing tore. Here is your ring, 
and let us always remain friends, and be 
thankful we found it out in time.” 

“You are prejudiced, They have told 
you some siliv slander. You shall not 
throw me off so!” he eried passionately, 
for now with the possibility of losing her, 
half-earnestness changed to a inuch 


| deener desire. 


} 
| 


| can bear itif he is only happy.” 


“No, no, James, J have heard nothing 
but I feel it is really true. There, let us 


disiniss the unpleasant subject. See what 
a lovely sunset,”’ 
And he wis compelled to accept the 
Situation. 
“Tl propose to Carroll to-night Sh } 
oe a po ta 
i 1 Vilh a t Siy < - . bes 
4 i i it Ss! s ’ 
r a 7 - 
ar " 
“Tt is better so,"’ mused Grace Wells; «1 


with a shud- | 





But when another June time came, it 
found Grace still living among her flow ers, 
and James Wilde a disgraced, dishonored 
hushand, 

}iis marriage bad proved a very unhappy 
one, and to crown all, his beautiful, 
thoughtless child-wite eloped witha Freneh 
adventurer, and he became a wanderer, 

Two years later, saddened and wiser, he 


| sought the flower-embowered cottage once 


more, 

‘“jrace, you know all ny wretched past ; 
will you not pity and mmake me bappy: with 
your dear presence ?” 

“I do not quite understand,” she said in 
a surprised voice, 

“TJ asked you to marry tne.” 

“But you have a wile.” 

“No, the law freed me some time ago, I 
have been free, really, ever since she left 
me’? 

Grace Weils riised her grave reproachful 
eves and met lis eager besecching gaze. 

“You have a wife living James, cannot 
say vbowasin the wrong, for she was 
young ant childish, and fatally beautiful ; 
vou should have shielded her, kept her 
from temptation. No, 1 cannot harry a 
divorced man.”’ 

With astricken faco he left her, 
months came and went, 

Once more he sought her out, and laying 
a foreign paper before her, pointed out the 
article that chronicled his wife’s death. 

“Now, Grace, oh, my love—imy love is it 
never to be?” 

With the old light shining in her happy 
eyes she answered— 

“Yes, Janes, your probation has ended.” 

“At last lat last I have won you, ny gen- , 
tle, wise Grace, who read iny unstable nat- 
ure better than I did maself; but 1 loved 
you through itall, you and you alone. It 
was that love which gave ime strength in 
the time of inv Sorrow und disyrace—it was 
that love which saved ine from. my own 
hand and iy desperate purposes—and that 
love now shall Jift ime into the better, 
nobler life’ 

And the solemn earnestness of tis man- 
ner and tone proved his depth of feeling as 
weil as his never dying aflection, 

“Theo Tam all yours!’ was the beauti- 
‘ul answer. 


and the 


| 


Woman's LOVE.—Whose love proves 
| stronyest, man’s or wount’'s ? 

Froin the Eden story of love, we declare 
in the favor ot Eve. 

Woman was net created to deceive; when 
she Stoops to play the hypocrite, it: is) from 
circumstance, accident, compulsion, 

Her nature is too confiding, too trusting, 


| to uct out a deliberate lie or to trade in de- 
ceit. 
Wornan often has a part to act. 
She cin penetrate by bherown innate in- 


stinetsallo. man’s Vanity, measur this proud 
estimate of himself, graduete her seale of 
action according to lis merits and her own 
powers and strengh. 

Women ot the world, society women, are 
poor illustrations of an ancient Madonna. 

They stoop to any device to the 
| fortress of a cast.ed passion ; the sieve ends 
generally in unrequited love and ingloaious 
defeat. 

When once a woman truly doves, 
takes itas a boon piven bv Heaven, 
clusters itin her bosoms cloister, 
no human eve ean open the door and 
in, or curiosity cin unbar the locked 
dows of the soul, 
The idol is raised 

secret and silence, 

Toe sheetanchor that keeps the love of a 
woinan from drifting away by every tide in 
the current of her lite, is her taith and eon- 
Stuney ; she tevrs no change in herself, and 

dreams of none in her ehosen one, 

Women are ever inaking heroes to” wor- 
ship and bow betore, 

With loving natures, they place on their 
affections tue whele wealth of their love, to 
yield all, believe all, trustall; even when 
the flatot destruction of bope bas gone forth, 
and the doom of love is heard, they. stiil 
clasp their passion in their arms, and brave 
alt to defend the pertidity and faithlessuesg 
of their recreant swains. 

Though drifting apart, they takethe ch\s 
tening gently, and = believe the deceives 
| will return with deeper devotion and rater 

love. 

Never dothey lose hope or falterin their 
own Intense attachment. 

| They rise the angel over the sinning one, 
| and ciing to false lovers, weep over faded 
flowers and withered buds, with the belief 
| that they will revive and be) bright again 
when the silver lining of the dark cloud 
| turus towards love's path. 

Again, no nan ean attain upto the volune 
tary sacrifice of female devotion, or be able 
toemulite herin the imemories of Yure 

) quited love, or ofa deathless attachinent. 

Man's volatile nature soon forgets that hee 

_has loved, and easily digs a grave for bie 
affections, and wonde:s why he was be- 
guiled into a confession his heart knew was: 
false. 

But woman, when she kneels at, th 
shrine of her idol, never teels ft is Se 
out of clay, but bends in bow homage before 
it, kissesit with her lips, ana brings the in- 
cense of an eternal fidclity to curl in grates 
ful smoke before her God, 


besieve 


she 
She 
where 
peer 
Wihi- 


and worshipped in 


M. &. 
—. - _—~-_ _ 

THE dear child has seen «a visitor open 
and shut his patent hat, and fired with a 
noble emulation possesses himself of his 

Ss! ‘ rl ri } Bl VepiIpe, whit 
pret ein was about to tak 

. i 4 pr S inewhatresen 4 


sreputable accordeon, “Taint a 
rhataint, says the young tna 


efactor, seorntully ;: 


. Mully; “IT sat down on 
three tines and 1 cou.dn’t get it to shut 
; Up.” 
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OLD FRIENDS. 





BY E. IKWIX.> 





Old friends, old friends, oh, [ love old friends! 
For many a thought with thelr memory blends 
Ot bygone hours that may rm gret, 

Bu sweet they were, but can ne'er forget. 


O'tan4 oft Llove to dwell 

On the sound of their names remembered well; 
Ant reckon the clalins by each posers, 

As each one claims to be loved the best, 


Sone sav friendship’sa short-lived thing, 
A bird of passege that svon takes wing 
When Fortune’s sun has ceased to shine; 
I -raui it—but not with friends of miue, 


Oh. it-frets me to see old friends fall out 
Kaowing full well, withouea doubt, 

Toey mey travel the wortl from end to end, 
Ant lovk io vata for a frie: d—a friend, 


For though hearts are made of the self-same mould, 
Yet oue wail be wari, another cold; 

And few, very few, the merit can claim 

Of being ‘wid changes unchauged, the same, 


Let us value the friends we've known and tried, 
And never forget this truth beside: 

lu friendship*’s bond we all hope to be 

United agalu la Eternity. 


Oli friends, old friends, I love to dwell 

On the sound of your names remembered well, 
And reekou the clalins by each possest, 

As cach one clalins tu be loved the best! 


—_——_ 


rr amp — 


A LOST ART. 





‘O much is done now-a-days by enter- 
\ prising publishers for the young, in the 
way of providing cheap, entertaining liter- 
ature of every kind and description, that 
amongst us at least, the art of oral story- 
telling may be said to have died out. 

But in all Oriental towns the public story- 
teller still gathers his crowds, and is a strik- 
ing feature in the popular life. And not 
only is this noticeable in the nearer East, 
but in the vast cities of farther India; and 
still: farther away amongst the teeming 
towns and villages of China; and yet far- 
ther, in every collection of houses, however 
sinall, in Japan. 

Tie Chinese story-teller is more of a 
preacher than his Japanese brother ; his ad- 
dresses partake rather of the character ot 
moral lectures and discourses; and if the 
people want to laugh, they must go to the 
theatres 

But in Japan the story-teller sticks to his 
cratt, although, with marvelous versatility 
and adroitness—the versatility and adroit- 
ness of a master of his art—he invariably 
contrives to suit the nature of his talk to 
the character of his audience. 

Thus, as he squats himself upon his 
hee.s, his fan in one hand, and a piece of 
bamboo in the other wherewith to empha- 
size the teHing poimts of his story, the tea 
apparatus, and his smoking implements on 
the mat beside him, he glances round the 
rough shed. 

Perhaps as yet there is buta sprinkling 
of children. Forthwith he launches into 
one uf those quaint, inimitable stories, to 
which we before alluded as being in many 
cases the fountains ot our own child stories, 
and of which the illustrations appear upon 
the cheap, and gaudily-painted fans so fa- 
mniliar to us, 

The children are very soon either con- 
vulsed with laughter or hushed into awe, 
tor the story-teller is an accomplished actor, 
and accompanies his words with the most 
grotesque mouthings and the most descrip- 
tive gesticulations. 

Enter, perhaps, a bevy of giggling dam- 
ecls. The story-teller suddenly changes 
hisform of procedure, ard siagts.a ro- 
mance, with the usual termination 
uinphant virtue and punished vice. 

Then a group of young bloods swagger 
in. Again he strikes off intoa fresh chan- 
nel; this time probably a legend of the good 
old days when the gods lived on earth, 


when Japan was the sole gem of the sea, | 


when all men were heroes, and all women 
good and virtuous. 

As he warms to his work, the veins 
gather in knots on his forehead, his eyes 
seem to flish fire ; the bamboo is constantly 








of tri- | 
| ing. 


| 
} 





rapping against the floor; his fan is contin- | 


ually opening and shutting, 


Waved as a pennon or swung as a_ sword ; 


and being | 


the words tumble out of his mouth in what | 


seems tous utterly incoherent torrents ; and 
finally, when the climax has been reached, 
the mats, drinks 
five or six cups of tea, and smokes as many 


he bows his torehead to 





pipes, amidst the excited ‘‘Ayahs’’ of his 
An he « t es for ar Iror more 


yents. and with much hun ute 


nN pros 
that 


tration, promises Lis listeners 


he will | 


be at the same place at the same hour the 
next day. 

We have thought fit todevote some space 
to Japan, because it is there we conceive 
the art of story-telling is siill sustained by 
the ablest professors, and, what is still more 
valuable, flourishes to-day exactly as it has 
flourished during many hundreds of years, 
and as, perhaps, it has never flourished 
elsewhere, 

What a few more years of change, such 
as have passed over the land during the 
past quarter of a century may bring forth, 
itis nox impossible to conjecture ; and the 
traveler of afew years hence will probably 
find that the Japanese art of story-telling 
has gone the way of so many other pleasant 
institutions. 

Of course it may be argued that, after all, 
the loss of suchan art is of no vast import- 
ance, When we come to consider what a 
very eflicient substitute is provided in the 
shape of cheap, easily -obtainable literature ; 
but, from even more than a sentimental 
point of view, it is a loss, 

A story well told by mouth bears the 
same relation to a story as read in a book, 


that a drama well acted bears to a drama 
read from an acting edition, No words 


can exactly present the same emotions that 
a significant gesture or a tone of voice pro- 
duces, 

A good old-fashioned ghoust-story told in 
the weird firelight is twice as eflective as 
the same story read in clear print by clear 
gaslight. 

A man orwoman gifted with the most 
ordinary histrionic powers can imitate the 
roar of Giant Blunderbore, or the terrified 
accents of Fatima, and these old stories 
were evidently composed to be spoken just 
as others have been composed to be read, 

So to this day, the pleasantest novelty 
one can suggest for the amusement of chil- 
dren—nay, even of grown up folk, during 
the uncertain half hour of winter ’tween 
lights, is to tell them a story. 

—— > 0 


_ rains of Bold, 


Our content is our best having. 

The contemplation of vice isa vice. 

Foster cheerfulness without too much lev- 
ity. 

A sanctified heart is better than a silver 
tongue, 

Respect age and do not dispute with an 
old person, 

Before condemning, search for condoning 
circumstances, 

Better three hours too soon 
niAnute too late, 


Say as little as possible of yourself and 
those near to you, 


than one 


Sabbath days are the quict islands on the 
tossing sea of life. 


Remember that to dispute with an enthu 
Siast is labor wasted, 

There is more in one of God’s sentences 
than you Lave discovered yet. 

If thou wouldst bear thy neighbor's faults, 
cast thine eyes upon thine own, 


It our eye be towards God in duty, His 


eye will be ever towards usin mercy, 


Every one must know and feel that bad 
thouglits quickly ripen Into bad actions. 


A man may be great b’ chance,but never 


wise or good without taking 4.ns fur it. 


Every act of the man inscribes itself in 
the memorics of his tellows, and in his own manuers 
and face, 


Examples are few ofmen ruined by giv- 


Men are heroes in spending, cravenus in what 


they give, 

There is onetopic peremptorily forbidden 
to all well-bred—tw all rational mortals, namely, their 
distempers, 


He who cares only for himself in youth, 
will be very niggard in manuovd, aud a wretched mi- 
ser in old age. 


In proportion as men are real coin, and 
not counterteit, they scoru to enjoy credit for what 
they have not, 


Calmness and deliberation at atime of ex- 
treme irritation will dv away with a great deal of 
after self-condemnation, 


“Improve your opportunities,’’ said Bo- 


noparte toa school of young men; 
now isa chance of future mitsfurtune,** 


The greatest part of what we say or do 


being uurceessary, Ifaman tikes this away, he will 


have more leisure and less Ca 


All is vanity but what is done tothe glory 


of God It glittersand it fades away; it makes a 
n an itis gor 
W hatevel coming. there is but one way 
is 
« 
+ iy 
y 
are nuthiu x mvure, au au ve BD ig greater, tua 
July 


‘every hour lost | 


 Femininities. 


There are three women bank presidents 
in this evountry. 


What is mine, even to my life, is hers I 
love; but the sceret of my friend Is not mine. 


Governor Waller, of Connecticut, ad- 
vises that women be allowed a vuice in public schoo. 
matters, 


The Queen of Italy has a physician atthe 


table to prevent her majesty trom eating unwhole- 
some food 


A Richmond man was put in jail last 
week for having fourteen wives. Must be a great re- 
lef to him, 


Louise Michel, the communist, employs 
her time while in prison writing children’s stories. 
She is wise in her generation. 


The Postal Stand Telegraph Service em- 
ploy at present In France 1,537 women, They are 
also employed In the Bank of France to the number 
of 100, . 


A Toronto man waited until he was 
eighty-three years old befove he gut married, That's 
like running three miles to get a good start fur a teu- 
jluch Jump. 


A colored woman in Alabama tastened 
her teeth In a mule's nose and hung on until he car- 
ried her eighty rods; and yet there are no medals for 
colored heroloes. 


A woman can rip, and tear, and darn, 
and yet be considered sweet-tempered; but Just let a 
man do it, and the people will say all manner of hard 
things about him, 


“Yes,’’ Mrs. Egomoi, ‘*I used to think a 
great deal of Mrs, Goode—she was always so kind to 
me; but then I’ve found oat that she treats every- 
body Just the same," 


Nobody can critically observe the struc- 
ture of American social or domestic Iife’ without 
being struck by the homense amount of energy which 
is wasted iu the woman’‘s half of It, 


“There,’’ said a Jerseyman, ‘‘that’s the 
kind of a plaque I like to see you decorate.'’ **What 
plaque?** she asked, ‘*That big round mince ple you 
are ornameuting with scollops,’’ 


Ot forty-eight girls in a school here only 
one could make bread, one knew how to fry oysters, 
and three how to broil beefsteak; forty-eight could 
embroider, and forty-seven could dance, 


Mrs. Peter Bangarts, of Racine, Wis 
was nearly 90 yearsofage. Recently she and her 
husband sold their home, and her gricf was so great 
that her husband says she sobbed herself to death. 

“No,’’ said George Henry. ‘I didn’t go 
there tocourt the girl—only called in occasionally, you 
know, But firstthing [knew they had me up for 
breach of promise; and so, you see, I went tu court 
at last.’* 


No girl is plain, says Mr. Ruskin, who is 
well*bred, kind or modest. All real deformity means 
want of manners or of heart. All real ugliness 
incans some kind of hardness of heart ur vulgarity of 
education, 


A medical writer says that girls are so 
constructed that they cannot Jump. If he's a re- 
spectable young tnan, let hin propose matrimony to 
one of the girls, and he'll svuoa see whether she can 
jJuinp or not, 


It is said that, when garments were first 
doled ou’, man gave woman the petticoat. Ie did jt 
to preventher running after hin daall bis) pleasures 
and pursuits, Ie saw that tf she once got rid of that 
garment she would be bls equal, 


Some New Hampshire women are as 
thriftv asthe men, Itis cuarged that a little party of 
them ina town in Strafford county have been tound 
to have conspired to work up among their uelglbors 
surprise partics, with valuable presents for one an- 
other, 











“T remember,’ said the celebrated Wes- 
ley, ‘*hearing my father say to my mother: ‘llow 
could you have the pathence to tell that blockhead the 
same thing twenty times over?’ ‘Why,’ sald she, ‘if 
I had only told him alneteen thines I should have lost 


49 


believe me,’ frankly explained 
introduced toa popular soclety actress, ‘‘Reallvy, you 
fiituer me, Mr. Brown."* ‘**Not at all; [ have wor- 
suipped you from a distance for over twenty years, 
and-— Brown Iisstill engaged racking his brain to 
|} fud out why the actress cut hiin sliort, 


A Camden man started a big fire in the 
kitchen stove at5 A. M., went to bed to finish his 
sivep, and wokeup to flnd the house on fire, All this 
trouble is avolded by the nan who kindly permits hi 
wife to amuse herself with the kitchen fre 
is hard at work trvingtogeta littie more slamber. 
Lut some fellows have no bome manners at all, 


Always keep the love-letters your hus 
band wrote you before marriage ina well-locked imeon 
box in the darkest corner of the atthe, Nothing puts 
amaninsuchatemper astostamble across lis 
mereffusionsand reada few pages of therm, 
| men under such clreumstances have been known to 

kick themselves down-stairs and be seriously In- 
| jured, 


sure, Brown, when 


while he 


for- 


| “(want to tell youa secret,”” said Mr 
Wirttobis daughter, ‘The way to make yourself 
| pleasing tv others Isto show thit you care fort 
Phis le the spirit that ylves to vour thine of 1 
aweetest clari It constitutes t . 1 total f 
the witeheraft of women. Let the world see t t 
your first care is for yoursell, and is read tle 
svlitude of the upas tree around 
This is a bat It is a ri b II 
! \\V ‘ r t 
| 
4 ~ 
4 ] 
‘ 4 
‘8 eu! the haud oa Ji Ww 4 g 
| bin bupe, 





| allumy labor, 

| ‘Anything that is worth doing, is worth 
dolng well, Remember this, young mau, when you 
are courting a girl, and don’t sit looking at her with 

} your thumlbtu your mouth when she feels faint and 
needs yvourstrong arm to support her, Waist no | 
time, but seize the opportunity—and the girl, 

| «This introcuction gives me great plea 

| 

} 


| 
Sone 


News Notes: 

Linen shirts were first worn in England 
abvut 1233. 

Germany has 454 theatres, and nearly 
10, 000 actors, 

The Fahrenheit thermometer was in 
vented In 17.8, 

Ilomer is the earliest profane author who 
speaks of the tides, 

The President of Switzerland receives a 
salary of 3,00 a year. 

There is a man in the Mississippi Legisla- 
ture named Christmas, 

An Orange, Vt., man has lost a goose 
sald tu be lw years old, ‘ 

Two thousand British troops are in Scot- 
land, aud 30,000 in Ireland. 

Bloodhounds are still used in 
capturing escaped criminals. 

Pliny says thatthe Gauls inven‘ed soap. 
The Romans used fuller’s earth, 

A gander fight was one of the novel 
sports engaged in recently lo Texas, 

One pound of rice gives 88 per cent nutri- 
ment, and one pound of beef 2 per cent. 

The late Mrs. Stapleton Bretherton, of 
tambill, Eug., leit §2,50,00 to the Pope. 

Chicago real estate agents have a society 
for the protection of themselves and clients, 

The New York § ate prisons carned last 


year §10,000 more than it cost to malotaio them, 


Texas for 


The total number of actions brought in 
the high court of Justice in England last was 
100, 000, 

Gen. Tannant, mayor of Walla Walla, 


Oregon, has a dog thateats pins Ina manner that ls 
astonishing. 


year 


the construction” ot 
They are pat together by a method 


Nota nail is used in 
houses iu Japan, 
of mortising, 

A female servant in Prussia who stays in 
one fully tor forty years, getsa golden cross from 
the Empresa, 

The leading eccentricity of Evrom Morse, 
of Rockport, Me., is thathis mame spells backward 
aud forward the same, 

A headstone in a Dorsetshire, 
churchyard bears the luseription: 
hey, aged 12 mouths." 

Four per cent. of the male pepulation of 
but the defect ls 


Eng., 
Methuselah Co- 


citles are color-blind; 
known among women, 


almost un- 


Nebraska is 
it has hanged eleven men, 


A Vigilance Committee in 
doing a staving business, 
and is lookiug for more, 

Since the passage of the Hlomestead Act, 
May 2), 1892, to BithofJune last, 604,60 homesteads 
have been taken up by settlers, 

Metallic paperis a recent invention, and 
chromo-lithopyraphs are rendered 
cvating and backed with tinfoll, 

A marble company at Rutland, Vt, em- 
employs more marble-cutters, It is asserted, thaga all 
the Italian quarries put together, 


transparent by a 


Marriageable girls may be interested in 
the information that a factory at Bay City, Mieh., 
turns out 2,40 washboards dally, 

Dr. Guy, the English statistician, ealea- 
lates that the averayve length of life i 
land, while itis only 2) in Amertes 


S) years to Enge- 


‘Two female burglars in men's clothes 


were before a London police court recently, They 


were aged respectively Wand 2 yeara, 

Governor Ireland, of Texes, has givenag 
impli d piedge that if pasture men find it 
to hill lence-cutters, Uicy willbe pardoned, 


The cabalistie letters, R 


necessary 


S. V. P., on an 


Invitation, were thought for years down In Virgluta 
to mean “Reserved Seats for Virgintls People,’ 

Last year France had thirty thousand 
school libraries besides four thousand free public ie 
brarles. In 192 kogvland bad ninety-six iree libra- 
ries, 


A late invention for boys and 


will kneel dow? 


girls who 


onthe play ground and wear out the 


knees of thelr stuckings, Is a stocking knee-pro- 
tector, 


Four hundred women of the 


ward, Boston, lave si; 


twentieth 
ela remonetrance to be sent 
t wranting suffrage 


} ' r , 
Misialture ayuil 


further 


to women 


Over 34,000 of the 4,449,822 picces of 
mailbimatter that were sent tothe Dead Letter OMee 
last year contained checks, muney, ¢le., amounting 
tu $1,009 ,0%, 


A muskrat came out of the riverat Fiteh- 
barg, Miss., the other dar, and seated himself in the 
sun, where he froze to the bee, and was held there till 
a boy hilled bin, 


A man of Concord, N. IL, 


recently ad- 


vertised for a boy tu learn the shoe business, and ree 
celvel 7 answers, the ages ofthe applicants ranging 
froin 13 years to 62, 


Mr. O'Hara, the colored member of Con- 


press from North Carelloa, whohas been piaeced On 


Cong mal Casupalgu Committees, has a com- 
exion like a Cubau’s, 
A writerina German periodical calls at- 
{ m to ‘he fact t thi l eal red parer dues 
ow privting to thy tmivanta; vat ia, the 
hia sj 
4 New York co "> t ites t 
‘ ' 
‘ 
‘ 
5 
‘ P vilar 
term fee, 
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Planting Pepper. 











BY £. LINWOOD sMiTtH 





WON'T !" said Susanna Silverton, giv- | 


ah naman 4 garden hat atwiteh, and 
foltting ver pluinp pink aries deflantly; 
‘sno use to talk—I can’t stay in the 
house and be a carved image of dignity all 
my days, and if your tastidious Mra, Ather 
ling don't like it, she nav —whistle !"’ 
ou're bound to disgrace us all,"’ said 
Rosalinda Silverton drawing ber black eye- 
brows together, “digging around in that 
old garden with aboe, like a ridiculous 
tomboy as you are, just where all those 
hotel folks cau see. Mra. Atherling says 
? 


Lad 


“T don't care if she dooa,’’ interrupted 
Susanna, stuffing « package of onion seed 
into her apron pocket, “Tl alwaysdid want 
a chance to raire something: and what's the 
use of renting asuburban cottage and pav- 
ing a good price fora bitof ground with it 
if you daren’t raise a fow onions ora bit of 
apinach for amusement ?"’ 

“TI doubt if you'll have the chance long,’ 
sighed Mra. Silverton, a thin, faded woman 
with a perpetually worried expression; tne 


rent’s two high. I don’t think we can stay 
” 
“Now, mother.” 


Rosalinda jerked herself up from her 
lounging position on the green damask. 
covered sofa and kicked over a fuotstoul 
with gathering ill-temper. 


“We've got to stay, at least until —" 
“Until when?” weakly asked Mra. Sil. 
verton, who had anervous dread of her 


dark-browed daughter's temper, 


“Until Mrs. Atnerling’s brother comes 
hone,” adimitted Miss Rosalinda, a vivid 
blush staining ber handsome face, “She 


promised to bring hitn to see us, but she is 
aoexclusive itis positively necessary for 
us to keep upevery appearance! cleyanec, 


And here's Susanna doing 
itall. It she only would 
dignity sg 

“Dd racher cultivate cabbages,"” averred 
Susanna, tipplog ber pert bead on one side 


her best to upatet 
cultivate a little 





tostraighten her tat whieh lad a liatit of 
Sliding aboutin every direction, “Never 
mind, Kose; at will give vou ao better 
chance when the hero puts in an appear 


ance.”' 

“But the rent—" 
Silverton. 

“Bother the rent!’ retorted Rosalinda 
crossly, Settling back comfortably on the 
sofa and paying no further attention to her 
mother, 

Bot Susanna.trotting andisnified!y down 
the garden walk, with a pan of seeds in one 
hand, a hoe in the other, and her bat slid- 


nervously began Mrs. 


THE 


the settin’-room, 'n' they oould come right 
gg 
“You needn't mind us, 


you know,” and 


| it was Mrs. Atherling who swept into the 


room. “l've broughtiny brothes Dick 
“Why Mr. Hardy!" fluttered Sasanna, 
turning pinker than a rosebud, “He's the 
foreman of the pepper establishinent,”” she 
explained to ber astonished mother and 
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Humorous. 


-_——_ 


“Imi: ition butter—A ‘wy gout. 


Wonder if a noise annoys an oyster? 


How to rise in the world—Go up ina bal- 


loon. 


sister. For lubricating the muscles, there is noth- 
“Certainly,” said the young man, hold- | jing hie sweet toll. 
ng Susanna’s hand tightly, “for a time. . P 
Tire real foreman met with an aecident.and A great cur asity—A plate of butter from 
the company couldn't find any one to nip) Oem ef 8 des 
hii place mw) I eonsented to wece prt IL ubratal | A bl ic k bir | hy is beer n¢ ed nan creat thiet, 
he was able to do so, partly to keep it open | but as for the redb t, hee sal 
for him, and partly because To was tired «ot one] ht * a 1); vanes 
laziness and felt a longing to be useful.” igs _— hdhsieatber es" Heart 
“And he yave al! his vages to the prove Regulator cured in} Heart Disease. Price zi ! 
man's family to support) them until te sige 
could work again,’ broke in Mra. Ather- | This life's contradictions are many. Salt 
ling. | water gives us fresh fish, and hot word produce coul- 
“But IT would be a foreman al! my 
life rather than miss one experience I have Always the same, a cure for Heart Dise 
had,” said Mr. Hardy. «The question is, |) ,, Sie Siuawen? Benet. Mecuiat p 
Mrs. Silverton—ean [have Susanna?’ tr tate : stasis 26 Vict we 
| ] think she hal setiled tbat que Stboony pr ; ‘ , s 
answered Mrs. Silvertow with a gentle | fie man who can thoroughly enjoy him 
laugh, the worry fading out of her fice for | elf ata fehtonatte reception alter discovering the 
onee, | ih ‘ the under Ssicitear, | tiperivi 
“And poor maminy won't lave to be | ‘ ee i od rid, 
bothered about rent any more, will she? | ' —— ee 
Susanna asked plAdingly of her lover. | Consumption Cured, 
“No, indeed, nor about anvihing else, An Po physician, reaired } t haven 
And you wont lave to earn your diving | betes ie oP ’ 
any more by raising pepper With a kiss | ad a tuanl Gare. Cons i 1 
on the rosy mouth. j (aterrh, Ast und " ! \ . 
And Rosalinda realised that she had |! tt Aedes he i Feet =e 
watched = for mothingw all Summer. while | tested ite ¥ mader rat prowe ’ the ' t 
Susanna—hovden Susanna—had planted | can Ferd “ hi 
pepper, peeid the rent, and wou a se nsible, | ; 4 . nt : , .' ; ae ae 
appreciative lhuastoanad, ton \ ! ( bre ( 
rt i ! ' 
—_—_ - —-_ usin _ ahs | whe a , y 
How Mosatcs ARK MAavE.—One of the | Utes yr’ Ra A OERR, AGP ' : 
very few industries of Romeas the manu —_ 
facture of mosaics, the largest establish. | Honey Bees 
thient being tinder the control of the \\ ‘ 
Chhaireh and ern Ved almost entirely in ‘ ! iM ‘ t 
wdornmentofthe ehurches and relicious es ! if bi Ni toll ‘ 
tablishiments, The process of making a! heey 
pieture in tnosaie is very slow and re juires ——- o- <i 
the highest order of skill. To begin with. Stipe norris Lacait 
tosaie is tade of wlass, and its walue Gon Maal 
SiISis in dis bem indestructible, The work- | « sous Lai i L inj 
then tie great pretures have to have some ‘ , M WAMIM i? 
thing over 27000 shades of colored class to | y  s Mas 
Produce the tiots requisite, UM Un Mosane | —— 
every Color is HECEMNIE V, toe Same as ino an j £2 When our renders answer any Adwver- 
ct ninet Taste tutte le P| hement fod fs thee etme dey wi 
sizes surrounded by a raised oiargin an Sener a Mveran the Pattiones aud the ad- 
Inch in height, A toastie cement of pow vertiser by naming ‘he *.iturde > Beening 


ing over one ear, paused amoment thousyht. | 


fully. 

“Poor maminy, She's always worried,” 
shesiyghed. “Louybt to do something to 
heip her.” 


“Your sister seems to enjoy outdoor ex- 
ercise, remarked the exclusive Mrs. Ather 
ling. who had honored the Silvertous with 
an afternoon eall. 

“Yes, smiled Rosalinda, waving her fan 
with languid grace, she is such a dear little 
romp—has such ataney for auiateur yar. 
dening and—" 

There was asound of banging doors, a 
frisky clatter of lignt heels in the hall, aud 
Susanna’s fresh voice was heard clear and 
distinct— 

“Maminyv! Rose! 
found a way to pay the rent. 


Whereare vou? T've 
They're start 


ing a factory down at Dobbins Clearing to 
inanufacture sauce, and thevore gwolnuw to 
buy all the pepper that can be raised.” 

A deimented-looking yvoung lady in an 
untidy white apron, with one poeket ripped 
off, acloud of tight hor down her baek, 


anda newspaper io her hand, botuneed tito 
the parlor, never doubting that the voleos 
she beard t.ere were those of ber wiother 
and wister, but perceiving the visiter, 
dropped ber paper and sto «i staring in dos 
may, and finally eatehing ber sister's dis 
concerted jooks and turtive frowns, boat 
her lip and fled from: the room with switt 


Sie 


tears of mnortification dinbuning lier stiny 
eyes, 
“But Pil raise a lotof pepper, and make 


some money all the same, Was the refleec- 
tion that consoled ber. 

And thereafter Sasinna 
voured treatises on pepper culture, 
dug, spaded and raked her bit. of garden 
indefatizably, and, strange tosav, in spite 
of her inexperience, her pepper flourished 
and multipded aoutil the long beds were 
crowded with the smooth shining pods, 


Silverton de 


nn 


A sprv and freckled vouthdwelling bard 
by was the delegate at whose hands the 
Dobbins Clearing establishinent daiiv. re. 
ceived Baskets heaped with the results of 
the young lady's toil, while the fate gar- 
denver berself mmade weekly trips to the 


Clearing for collection. purposes, 
The autuinn days bad comme and were tast 


ag nite ne r. 
sbbins Clearing 


had received its last 
instalinent of pepper, and one evening 
Susanna Silverton came home with a glow 


iu her cheeks and eves, 
“J—I've bad an offer,’ she 
‘from the foreman of Lhe pepper 
inent."’ 
“For Heaven'a sake ' 


Con femaod 
establish- 


ed Rosalinda, 


wail 


dropping liniplv back in her chair, “has it 
ooine tlothis? T knew something dreadful 
would come of your bornid pepper—but 
this is too much.” 

“But, Rosa ipged Sus , a's 
and handsome, and 

‘Don't tell m ‘ a 
horrid, % r bus 

‘Wis re } ] 
gir! from the countr} “Tl tole ‘em you'sin 


dered stone, lime and linseed oil is) spread 
over the bottom of this: plate and that) eov- 
ered with plaster of Paris to the level ofthe | 
rim. Upon this the pieture to be 
very carefully drawn, aod the 


niaede fs 


meehanie’s 


work commences, Tle takes a piece of wlass 
of the exact tint necessary and fits it) to its 
Nace, grinding itto pet the shape. Then 
re yroes on, One pleee ata tine, till the pie- 


ture istimished; then the face:s yround down 
toa stnoothnmess, and the pletaure is setin its 
Place. 

Some of the greatest 
anid dioderu tines In tosaie, the tints, 
withall the Shades, being care 
fully reprodaeced as in oiland the effect be. 
InwevVen greater, The eeilines of inany of 
the great churches are entirely of mosaic, 
asWwellasiuany of the preit altar piecos 
and other decorations, As thes are utteriy 
indestructible and never lose their eolor, | 
they are very much prized. A pieture in | 
osaie Costs, but then itis eternal, barring | 
fire and earthquakes, 


pietures: of aneient 
are 


delicate us 


Ali over Rome are sinall shops devoted 
to the tuatutlacture of tiosaie table Lops, x 
covers, ete, the workinan toiling all lus |i 
on one subject. The tian whe eoommmenees 
on St. Peter’sjon table tops or the Coliseurs 
never does any other subjeet, and lia te 
comes so skilful in this one subbjeet that bh 
Wenuabled to make thems not onty well, but 
very cheaply. Hehas only the tints t 
Hianage Chatenter joto the one picture, and 
he places them mechanically and over 
rapidly. 

i 7 =-—_— _——— 

\N ANCIENT GiAWE.—Centuories rey 
PACK -SETAWS WAS Very propeliar goat wil 
even kings and queens enjoved., Tt ois stil 
SO COMMON that we prestiue aliost ey \ 
one khKnows how to J. Voit, boat there tray 
be sone Who ada rot. Pive parts of tine 
pare consists of very stall stieks toade of 


the lightest kind of wood. They are fori 
into puns, FOCKeLS, Serperis, arrows, Lances, 
ours, ball-clubs, darts, round straws, s pucire 
straws, round aud square mauls, round aid 
equiare tiallets, adze, hoes, 
aud ladders. These have a different value. 
The first S count 5, the round straws 2, and 
the square straws 1; the mauls Lo, tmialiets | 
20, wdze und hoe each 15, Spar le and ladder 
ich WO.) PHlaving learned the valuc of thes: 
you gather them ina buneh im your hand 
and let them drop suddenly onthe table, s» 


coopers! Sy]? 


aelees 


aS to fall irreguilariv. Then with ao hook 
draw the pieces one by one from: the pile 
without disturbing any of the rest. Tt the 
Bligditest disturbance ofanyv IS Giade yous 
place must be given up to the next on 

who pathers and throws them down In th 

kare way and proceeds, You each heey 


the straws you have drawn until they ar 


ali drawn, and tuen wheever h In straws 
of greatest value by the count isthe wioner, 
These look very prety ifeolored, but they 
must be made of verv lioht wood, although 
they are Sotmetiines foolishiv toacde Vor 
bone, and metal, 
- —<-=>  - <——  ——- 
ALT H¢ H ary} irties ure 
8 
isis se in i 0 .uean 
Price, 25 cents. 





NERVOUS: DEBILITY 


Trostration, from overwork 


VitalaWeakness 


and 


or inaiscretion, is radically 


BUMPAREYS ROGECPATEIC SPECT to, 


al 


i prompt! 


y Cured by 


Teen In nse ®) veara and ts the m t enecessful rex 
edv known. Price 3&1 pe ial i large vial 
of rowel r for $5, ert px ost fr eon ‘receipt of pri 
biaimphrey.’ it mmeopathic Medici ne Co,, 
29 ss Sirect, New Yc oe 
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Sawing Made Easy 


ei 


Sent 








A boy 16 yom ox i ean ean 






A Great 


Monarch Lightning Sawing Machine! 


)} 80 Days 
Jest ‘irialL 


Sovtng of 


Labor d& Money. 


M KRRAY, j 
r MONARCH I Ligany NG SAWING MACHINE, 
iwed off a.) Llog r w loss 
Lop suitalb) denggils nf | 3 
of | g-cutting it ] } rated 
ri at lomue, Free. AGENT i i this 
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DR. R ADWA Y's 


‘SARSAPARILLIAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Purifier. 


FOR THE CURE OF CHRONIC DISEASE. 


| SCROFULOUS OR SYPHILITIC, HEREDI. 


TARY OR CONTAGIOUS, 


(hronte Rheomatism, Scrofula, Glandular Swell. 
ing, Iecking Dry Cough, Canceruus Afections, Syphi- 
tie 4 plaints, Bleeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, 
Water Brash, White) Swelling, Tumors, flip Dis 
eases, Mer il Diseases, Female Complaints, Gout 

Dropsy, Bronchitis, Consumption, 


For the cure oft 


SKIN DISEASES, 


PTIONS ON THE FACE AND BODY, PIM- 
Lbs, BLOTCHES, SALT RHEUM, GOLD SORES, 
A ERS, Dr, Radway's Sarsaparillian He- 
fwemt ¢xcels ail rersedial agents. It purifies the 
biogd, restoring bealth aud viwor: clear skin and 
beautiful complexion secure lioa'l, 


Liver Complaints, Etc., 


EI 


RU 
I 
I 

» 


Not only does the Sarsapariliian Resolvent excel all 
remedalagents in the core of Chronic Serofulous, 
Constitutional ane skin Diseases, but it is the only 
’ iis ive ' 
Kidney and Biadder Complaints 
Urinsw at . W nb Diseases, Gravel, Diabetes, 
Dropsy, Steppage ot Water, Lncontinence of Urine, 
Bris hi's Diese se, gr Ay indin all cases where 
tuere are brick-dust deposits, or the water is thick, 

medy or mixed with substinces like the white of an 


‘  orthreads like white silk, orthere isa morbid, 

u brit ippearance and white boneedust depose 
its, iwhere there isa vet hing, burning sensation 
“ ' y water, aud pain inthe saall of the back 

1 i ‘ ! . 
my DRY DRUGGISTS, 

fme hott Ntuins more of the active principles of 
in ‘ ‘ iy other preparation, Faken in 
Teaspooutul DD wh e others require five or six 
ti hi One Dollar Per matte, 





R.R. Re 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


The Cheapestand Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


COLDS, INFAMMATIONS, FEVER AND 
Red AND PREVENTED. 


COUGHS, 
AGUE Cl 


uth RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


Riik UMATISM, NEURALGIA, DIPHTHERIA, 
INFLUENZA, “ORE THROAT, DIFFI- 
CULT BREATHING, 


RELIEVED IN A FEW MINUTES 


By Rady ways’ | Ready Relief. 


MALARIA 


IN ITS VARIOUS FORMS, 


FEVER AND ACUE. 


» remedial agent ir 
' 


There is not the world that wfll 
‘ « | eraund Agne, all other Malaurious, Bille 
Gus, ™ et, . pl i, Yellow andother tevers, (aided 
! iapWway' s PILLS) so quick as RADWAY's KEADY 
ReLIeP, 

j as, Diarr! 1, or painful discharges from 
the bowel! restopped in Offeen or twenty minutes 
hv ta Paces ic addy We ‘ oconvestion or 
fiifia 1, no weakness or bis ide, will tollow 
theu i the K, he Rell 


ACHES AND PAINS. 


1 ! iache, whether sick or nervons, toothache, 
ne r misness and leepl loss, Pheunite 
1 i lu ' air md veukn > anh the lack, 

t i ti er, pleurisy, 
awe r t 1th bowels, hearte 
Vinraa carne! y i i’ \*s Ready Relief 
will atlord | case, ated its continued use for 
ii da tia | pabent care ‘rice, Weents, 


RADWAY'S REAULATING PILLS 


Perfect Purgative, Soothing Aperi- 
ent. Act Without tain, Always 
Reliabie, and Natural in 
‘heir Operations. 


DLE qvemeree E FOR CALOMEL. 


ST ale lerth eal 
Veet aaed 


A 


Pourfecthly T tr s, @legant'y mted with sweet 
p . purge te, purity, cleanse, and strengthen, 
RAD ae SS PELL t the eure of all disorders of 
the » F | , Kidneys iadder, Nere 
‘ I) . ( ' iipation. tiveness, 
Ii my, DD in, Bilaousness, Fever, lnflame 
wi | Pil india loraunyements of 
t l il \ ra bu Veyetable, containing 
Le’ rve ny svi ‘from 
1) use the i? ive Orga at a. In- 
‘ ii’ t rt Blow: ! t! pa Acide 
it { * stonpuh, Nausea, Hea rit, Slexe st of 
1 i, Ful ’ Welphtint stomumeh, Sour Eruoce 
tations, Sin moor Fluttering at tue bieart, Choking 
ors ' ttions when in a Iving postnre, 
is sof Vision. D or Webs before the Sight, 
ke and Dull Pain i etlead, Deticieney of Perse 
por Yellown of the skin and Eves, Pain in 
the side, ¢ t, limbs, and Sudden Flushes of Heat, 
hornis ithe I 

A few doses ot i LUM AY's PILLS will tree the 

stem Of ail the ; “nau i disorders, 

Price, 25 Cents Per Box. 

SOLD BY DRUGUGISTS, 


READ “FALSE AND TRUE.” 


Senda letterstampto RADWAY & CO., No. 38 
Warren sire ei. New York. 
£g~ luformation worth thousands will be sent to you, 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


for Radway's, and see that the 


vhatyuu buy. 
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New Publications. 


“Prusias,”’ is the title of a roinance of an- 
cient Rome under the Republic, by the 
fainous German writer E:nest Eckstein, 
and translated by Clara Bell, with revisions 
and counections. The hero, characters and 
main incidents are taken froin history, and 
are intendea to typify the real life of that 
day in detail. Whether looked upon as an 
interesting form of history or merely as a 
novel intended to supply pleasant reading, 
it is equally commendable. There is 
ever a certain charm about Rome, and any- 
thing that attempts to bring back to life the 
famous scenes, inotives and events of its 
most eventful period cannot fail to be most 
acceptable to those who occasionally like a 
dash of solidity in their lighter reading. 
Two volumes. Published by W. C. Gott- 
berger, N. Y. For sale by Porter & Coates, 

Every worker in wood from the plainest 
carpenter tothe most perfect art carver, 
will find much of the very highest value to 
him in his trade, in **The Journal of Pro- 
yress, or the Wood-Workers Magazine.” It 
is filled with articles, hints, rules, new 
ideas ete., all of such a practical character 
as to make their understanding and appli- 
cation easy. Every article likewise is illus- 
trated with numerous diagrams, or pictures 
according to requirement. No description 
can give an adequate idea of its exceilence. 
In printing, paper and make-up it also 
excels. J. H. Bentley, manager and editor, 
Price $2,00 per year. Published at 907 Arch 
St., Phila, Pa. 





A very useful little book is “The Pocket_ 


Manual Nutnber Two, or A Key toa Profit- 
nble Occupation for any Person.’’ Rev. 
John M. Heron, A. M., Editor. It tells: 
Ilow to Become a Short-hand Writer: How 
to Become a Proof-reader; How to Becoine 
a Telegraph Operator; How to Use a Type- 
W riter; How to Become a Dressmmaker; flow 
to Draw and Paint Flowers; How to Become 
«a Book-keeper; How to Make out Reports 
and Audit Ace'ts of Building Associations; 
Directions for Silk Culture; and many 
other useful "x Price, neatly bound 
in eleth, 50 cts. W.H.Thoinpson, Publisher, 
404, Arch St. 

‘‘Bee-keeping for Profit,’’ is the title of a 
systein of bee inanagemenut, by Mrs. L. EF. 
Cotton ot West Gorham, Me. It is the best 
practicle treatise on the subject we have 
read, and gives in brief space, a great deal 
that those now in the boney-producing busi- 
ness,or who think of going into it, will find it 
profitable to know. There is nothing fancy 
in the ideas advanced or the way of speak- 
ing of thetn, but everything seems sound 
logical sense. Price $1,00. 

The March number of ‘Demorest’s 
Monthly” cannot fail to bring pleasure to 
its readers. Itis tilled with good stories, 
including the continuation of the admirable 
serial, “The Shores of Nothing,” and a 
variety of miscellaneous articles of an in- 
teresting nature. Its fashion and house- 
hold matter is of the very best. Published 
at New York. 

NEW MUSIC, 

From Russell Bros., Boston, who have 
everything in the way of music of the new- 
est, best, and at cheapest rates, we have re- 
ceived the following choice vocal selections 
for single, mixed, male ard female voices: 
Twilight and Dawn 50; On the Mountain 10; 
Her Image 15; Water Fay 50; Easter Skies 
15; Home Longing 20; Evering Blessing 15; 
Hosanna in the Highest 10; On to Victory 
10; Morning Wanderers 25; Sotnewhere to 


40. 
MAGAZINES. 


Cassell’s Family Magazine for February, 


being the second nuinber of the American 
edition, has an extended and varied table of 
contents. Besides instalinents of two inter- 
esting serials, there are a couple of short 
stories, and the otber articles include; A 
Belgian Holiday; Domestic Training for 
Girls; Debilitv, its Causes and Cure; Oui 
Garden in January; A Chinese Newspaper; 


The Children’s Room; An Evening In a | 


Norweyian Vicarage; Remunerative Eim- 
jlovyment for Gentleinen; What to Wear; 
[he Perfect Lady; and many instructive 
paragraphs under the head of ‘The 
Gatherer.’’ Nearly every article is illus- 
trated. Price only 15 cents a nuber. Cassell 
& Co.,publishers,739 Broadway New York. 
oo 7 ' 

A BisHop’s Sona.—Recently, at a social 
gathering, an Engii@h oe wag invited 
to sing. He declined, but told the tollow- 
ing incident as illustrative of bis talent in 
that line. During his journey through 
Palestine, one evening after he and Mr. 
Spencer, who occupied the tent with him, 
had gone to bed, the Bishop began hum- 
ining a tune of the olden time,called ‘New 
Durham.” Mr. Spencer joined in, and the 
two began singing a verse of one of our 
fainiliar bymins. Before the verse was fin- 
ished,a donkey just outside the tent brayed 
as only a donkey in the East can bray. 
W hile the hills of Judzea were sending back 
the echoes of this mest extraordinary and 
untimely performance of the donkey, the 
Arab dragoman patting his donkey said"*Ah 
you sing one tune he think he kuow !” 

> —$e- ~<a . 

W HEN you visit or leave New York City 
save Baggage Expressage and Carriage 
Hire,and stopat the GRAND UNION HOTEL, 
opposite Grand Central Depot. 

Six hundred elegant rooms fitted up ata 

st of one million dollars. Roos reduced 


£1.00 a 1 1 Varas per buy Furopean 


Te! ‘ ‘ ~ | fo] 





Night (Abt) 40; Wheo I’m Made a Captain 
| Address 726 Sansom Street, 


; 4 i | Ti 
1@r Drst Class botel in the 


MUSIC 


FOR ALL. 
ONE HUNDRED 


Of the Most Popular Songs, 
-Musie and Words,- 


Ten Cts. 


SUCH AN OFFER AS THIS HAS NEVER 
BEEN MADE BEFORE. 


The chance of a life time for Singers, 
Players, Glee Clubs, etc., to get a splendid 
lot of the best songs, music and words, 
published for 


ONLY 10 CENTS. 


For 10 cents in currency or postage stamps, 
we will send (all charges postpaid) 


One Hundred Choice Songs, | 


music and words, to any address. Among 
them we may mention the following : 


The Last Rose of Summer. 
A Violet from Mother's Grave. 
Tripping o’er the hills. 
Rich and Rare were the Gems She Wore. 
[’m Getting a Big Boy Now. 
Katey's Letter. 
O Fred, tell them to Stop ! 
One Bumper at Parting. 
Little Golden Sunbeam. 
Kathleen Mavourneen. 
TwickenLam Ferry. 
The Blue Alsatian Mountains. 
Killarney. 
All on account of Eliza. 
The Torpedo and the Whale ! 
The Man with the Sealskin Pants, 
The Ola Folks are gone. 
Is Jennie True To Me? 
Oh, Lucinda. 
Put Away That Straw. 
With the Angels By and Bye. 
Scenes of Childhood. 
Grandmother's Chair. 
Oh, Mary Ann, I'll Tell Your Ma! 
My Heart’s with my Norah. 
Lardy Dah! 
The Colored Hop. 
Don't Shut out the Sunlight Mother. 
The Sweet Flowers I’ve Brought to You. 
Meet me To-night. 
Angel Faces o'er the River. 
Yes, I'll Love You When You're Old. 
Te'l de Children Good-bye. 
Hardly Ever. 

Etc., Etc., Ete. 


DIME MUSIC CO., 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
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PIMPLES, BLACKHEADS, | Sit. qtzitics To" a7 Da oF wr ort 


FLESH WORMS AND OILY SKIN. 


“MEDICATED CREAM’ isthe only known, barme- 
less, pleasant, and absolutely SURE and infallible | 
cure. It positively and effectually removes ALL— 
clean, completely and tor good, inafew days only, 
leaving the skin clear, smooth and unblemished  al- 
ways,or money refunded, For those who have no 
blotches on the face, It beantifies the complexion as 
nothing else In the world can, rendering it CLEAR, 
FAIR and TRANSVARENT, and clearing it of all 
muddiness and coarseness, Itis a true remedy te 
cure, and NOT «a paint or powder to coverup or hide 
blemishes. Matled in plain wrapper for 3 cents, In 
stamps, or Wo for WH cents, by GEO. N, STODDARL, 
123; Niagara St., Buffalo, N.Y. Pamphlets give "78 
true and genuine testimonutals. My FRECKLE 
WASH surely cures Freckle, Tan, and makes the 
hands white, Sent post-paid for ® cents. 


‘ ik 
ay 4) 
Gossamer Garments Free 

ny reader of this paper who will agree to show 

a Tents and trv to Cdesaee sales among friends 

we will send, postpaid, two full sizes Ladies Gossa- 
mer Rubber Waterproof Garments as sampl pro- 
vided 1 ou cut this out andreturn with 28 cts. pay 
cost, postage, etc. CHENEY & Co., Waltham, Mass. 


TRA la 
Yhromo © 
A toes, &c; or 25 : 
romo Cards, name on 


this elevant Gold plat- 
, My a. Lasgo > : 
Premium List each 0 - 
RD PutsTiNG Co., North Branford, Conn. 








BO “ate &- 
ished Golden 
Beacties, S ave 
pirsof} riemdship, 
Pen Script Mot 
t os, Hird Mottoes ie 
ar« Vers: Cards, wfth name, l6c. 6 pks. & 
genuinerolled goldsealr : g,$0c. Agt’s complete album 2° | 
parted embvased scrap pictares, Rete, A ng Bros, Northford, Ct 
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COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE. 
Wonderful secrets, revelations and 
discoveries for marriedor single, 
securing health, wealth and happl- 


ness to all. 


Morphine Habit Cured in 16 
to 26 days. Nepay till Cured, 
Da. J. OTEPMENS, Lebanon, Ubia 


—_—» 


OUR NEW. 
AMERICAN LEVER WATCH! 


After months of labor and oe YY we have at last bronght to fee. 


ane too A NEw WATCH isaKey Wind 
Coie’ Anchor ES! ovement, Es panaion ies. Fare, ee ad 
Tuey are made of the best material, andia the very best manner so ae to 
a 


















Insure geod time keeping qualities, The Cases are mw ) 
6 ace o 
Metal knuwn as Aluminum G@old. This metal hase ~ Ko yan nye | 
G0ld In the composition to give the watch a wenuine coid a arance 
eed It cannot be teid frome gcevuline Gold Waen @xecepthy the tecs 
juag’s. They are finely engraved or engine tarned and are massive and 
Song ard very handsome makin it} uet the watch for Raliroad 
men, Mechanics, and « \abesing men who require 6 
strong watch and on accurate timekeeper. For trad 
Sud speculative purposes, ities SUperion to any Watch ever 
fore oflered. They can be sold readily for §15 and $20 each 
Ond traded so as to double these amounte, armere as well 
an quate cen handie these watenes to advantage, ae they 
can read |y exchanged for stock or goods, We vend the 
Watch free by registered mail, on receipt of $8.00. Or 
Wewilisendit«. U. D. on recetpt of $1,.0% on account, 
the bslance can be paid at theexprese office. We alse 
have very fine Alominum Gold Chaine at 1.00 each 
Beantiful Medallion Charms §©O ecenta. 2! have ban. 
reds of testimonials but have room fur only afew 





Worip Mar'r'a Co. Menio Park, Cal Jan 8, 194 
Gents'—The $4 00 Alominem Gold Watch gives perfect 
satisfaction Lenclote $30.00 for ® more watches baiance te 
be ¢. 0. D, Bend atonce. Respectfully Henry Braith wait 


—_——_— 
Wortp Max'e'a Co. Gunniaon, Col Jan, 14, 1086. 

Rire: —Some months aco T purchased one of your $4 0 New 
American Lever Watches and I seid It for $6.00. Piease send 
Meancther, EBuciosed fad carh. Yours, RK. J. Green. 


W. Ho WHITER, Woodhbarn, Ky July 2a. 1088. Writes —The two 
New American Lever Watches purchased trom you received ail 


right. Suid atonce tor stench | 1SEND ALL ORDERS TO 


* World Manf’gCo, 122 Nacsau Street, New Yor 


It is seldom that we meet with an article that ao full corresponds 
with its advertised good qualities as doca the New A = Bans ma Lever 
Watch, It has the advantage of being made of that prectous metal 
Aluminum Gold; ita works are of the best make, and the general atyle 
of the case rank it with the beat Watches made anywhere. Werecom- 
mend it to our readers as a Watch that will give entire satisfaction, 








feature 
oOo select Seeds or Plants to that value from their 
u x a without charge, a copy of Peter Henderson's New 
Book, **Garden and Farm Topics,” a work of 20 C8 snely bound in cloth, 
pF mm Cy rtrait of the author. The price of the book alone is $1.50. Catalogue 
of ** Everything for the Garden,” giving details, free on application. 


PETER HENDERSON SEEDSMEN & FLORISTS, 


e 35 & 37 Cortlandt St., New York, 


eo BES OO ise Soqae cr Pianta A 








visit 





niladelpice WMA Matos Store 


@) ma Ty Ber, : - : (O 





R. DOLLARD, 
513 P T U R E 
CHESTNUT ST., 

Philadelphia. Relieved and cured without the Injury trusses tudlet, 
a by Dr. d. A, SHE KMAN’S syste, 7 
Premier Artist Those who value liomunity from strangulated rup- 

P ture, and the comforts of physical ianindincea, showled 
IN H A ] R A lose no tine in securing the benefits of bis treatment 


mid remediox His book, contatnin likenesses of 
Inventor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VEN had cases before and after cure, w oh ovidenes of hin 
TILATING WIG and ELASTIC BAZD  siccess and lodorsements trom distingulshed physt- 
TOUPEES. clans, clergyvinen, merchants, farmers.¢ ngineera, and 
F others, ts matied to those who send tem eents. Pela 
Fg oe Pam p  9 Ba aype ene ‘0 pal oMfice, No. Sol Broadway, . 
ena aare “at ; r 
FOR WIGS, INCHES. POU PERS AND SCALPS, 













No.1, The round of the | INCHES, New 'S ’ 
head, | Now). From torebead back Y kc Inger Hicfine only 

No. 2 From forehead | as faras bald or ACS der, kulle:, Tuelf- 
over the head to neck. | No. 2. Over forehead ae er, Five Hemmers, Hind 

No. 3. From ear to ear fur as reqhired er, Thread Cutter, Need 


Jes, Oil and foil outht with h— 
Guaranteed to be perfeet er- 
ranted & years Dun't pay double 
for machines no better, when you 
can try these before you pay a cen 
Alllate improvements. Runs ligh 
with little noise. Handsome 
durable. Circulars with hen- 
Greda of testimonials 
CW, 47 Third Ave., Caicago, lI. 


No. 4. Olver the crown of 


over the top. 
the lead, 


No. 4 From ear to ear 
round the forfhead, ! 
He bas always ready for sale a splendid Stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies Wivs, Plait Wigs, 
Frizettes, Braids, Curla, ete., beautifully manufac- 
and as cheap as any estatlishiment ta the 


Private rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's — ————— 
aly. ALWAYS Ash FOR 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL ENS! ESTERBROOK’. 


For sale by all Statloners 
“ Jotn Street, New York, 








TMs, Ouyp 2040, SAND Rive, 


(BEFORE) A mery relunded, is 
VLECTRO-VOLTAIC BELT and other E_ectnic an elegant velvet-limed casket, s case 
4 APPLIANCES are sent on ® Days’ Trial TO feamplesotour Beautiful Carda,ar4 


- our new, jiwetrated Fremaun Lote ubagi's 
ing from Nervous Desimitry, Lost VITALity, teria, Me, as) tent pottepaid fordic., 8for§1, 26. Offer madetose 
WASTING WrAKkwesses, and all those disenses ofa | to it w ee beat bap Saw walg Cae pe om Ti 2 

J eaulle SP a!) te reomoe | packs for . 
PERSONAL = ae eaa, ny from ABUSES and | and the above ring FIRE to sender of «| i. Kew Sem le Bonk 2! 


OR CAC, BD et ant ceriete | ptped. CAPITOL CARD OO., HARTFORD, COND. 


restoration to Heartn, Vioor and Masnoop 


GUaRANTEED, Send at once fur Lliustrated 
ave a poritive remedy fir the above disease; by ite use 


Pamphiet free. Address 
thousands of case of the worst kind and of long standing 


Voltaic Belt Co., Marshall, Mich. 
Dave been curcd Indewd, # strony ls my faith tn ite eMcary, 


An Honest Offer that Tw isond PWo BolT Lh 4 PEER, together with a Va 


Le fly AlI=K on thie disease, to any sufferer, Give 
press . 0. address, DATA q 
If you are not enjoying Food health seinaenieniaenies 
we will. on certain co ditlon:, send 


ou @% ‘IRIAL cur Eleetrte 


edicated Appliances to ruit ° Send Gets for postage, and receive 

your cas , and TP they fal to cure rize te, a F stl box of gota which 

or greatly benefit you within @ wiithelp all efetther sex, to more 

month we make no charge. Viices — ev rigit away than anything 
rtun 


very low. They are the marve of else in this world i await ef workers ab 
theage. 75,000 Cures made dur lutely sure, Atonce aldres. Tetum &(0, Augusta, Me 
feed the VALE 


ing 1443) Jilustrated book giving 
PA T CHWOR SILK WORKS 
h 


full particulars and blank for state- 
ment of your case sent free, 
New ilaven, (+ the originators J the Silke Patchworkcraze) 
fore ar package of Leaet fu! j work, @ ;actager 6S 
a 


Address at once 
t sa’ or Pe 
Embroidery silk, asrted wiers Oe, 6 pwcangr, 6 packages @ 


MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR OLD, who are suffer 








ELECTRIC PAD W’F’G CO., 
BROOKLYN, N.Y. 

















> > PERC PNT SAVED) on Patent Mead es Send 
Lov" Viqulsite (roma. «) ) re ‘ ' “ r Toets 4 v 
Pee LA . ~ j i j ‘ s 
be flies cbmntate ou ne. Malabar TH eeard he tent taf thee yD —— 
34 ae Res Prytis testes fore. Prem!s 
wr dre 0 coated ¥ ol, 2 e ‘ina i “os r l’a ‘ ‘ew Havea,Ct 
Unies Supply Ce., Palatine, Il./; ied an . 
. _ 5) 





it Pays 


his handsome book of 16 pages mailed for 7 MORPHINE HAI I = : : 
only luc. by The Union Pubiishing Co., Newark, N. J ny : 
— 4 F , s b ; . . wd 
cpl) : . - 
> . a". Mars! e< 


SATIN FINISH CH MOe ee — ; - 
50 ot Ring Fl TAR CAR ect 4p CD packo&pren ; wa 
Diameosd Ring FLLE. 21 4% 
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Ladies’ Department. 


-—— 





FPASIIION CHAT. 


—--- = 


T appears that weare going to have a 
profusion of very small 
wool goods this Spring. 
This will plewe the tadies who still affect 
an Englial style, for, for seme 
have 


fine checked 


other, fine checks always a certain 
British and sportanantike look, 

However, the English mani: in dress—tn 
femminine dress —lhas rur iis course, an ld the 
reaction toa Frenel style bas grown 
tnarked, 

Has not the celebrated lady who was the 
very incarnation of Britauniaidn her attire, 
who set the fashion of sheath-like Newtnar- 
kets, and 
sinall knobs of hair on the 
neck, abjurcd all these sizos aod marks of 
the “English atvie,”’ 
be seen every night on the boards of some 
theatre in tbe most) Parisian of Parisian 


quite 


! 


Voluminous wavy banes an! 


nape of the 


anPinay she not mow 


, 


reason or | 


‘ : | 
gowns, and with ber hair niassed upon her 


head in the most ‘correct’’ Parisian iwrde 
of the moment ? 

Yes. Langtryisin has been abandoned, 
notonly by the originnter thereof, bf by 
the girl of the poricd, to W certain extent, 
alm. 

Checked wool skirts are to be worn nota 
litthe with plain bedices of cloth and oy 
gogne judging from some indications, The 
style is not of the newest—it was adopted 
in Paris last year, 

An undress costume mete for the Dau 
chess de Chartres, is inthis style, the sicirt 
a black-and-white check, partaking of ile 
nature of a plaid, and the bodies of tron 
pray Vigogne, cut away slightly, 
au vent. 

For the street 
gowne is added, having a pulled square of 
velVet at the neck, whichis close, with an 
old silver clasp. 

The trimming issupplied by ‘appliques’ 
of vray velvet fleur de lys. 

©) course, when used in other fashions, 
checks will sometimes serve for the entire 
wuit, and Sometimes be mixed with plain 


aol with 


a large wrap of gray vi 


provost, 
We ean affirin that combination 
as toshionable as ever, 


tliem ! 


But just low mixturessof checks 
and plain fabrics will be carried Into eflect 
ttistoo@arivy to beable to say with cer 
tainty. 

In ginghams and secrsuckers for tue 
Suoiner, Sail) cheeks will also be a fiver 
ite design, and will be preferred, probably, 
tothe plaids, in general, it would appear at 
present, will not have the great) popularity 
this spring which sowie people anticipated 
for them, 

But doubtless they will be worn 
mixed with ploin 


suits, by 


to quite 
a considerable extent, 
gools, for fatigue 
ladies, 

The changeable tatfetas are very evident- 


yout 


lv called to great success, Some of thein 
are APpearitie nlready, 

One beautiful costume of garnet faille 
and changeable stpplire, blue and silver 


gray taffeta, witha eolored leaf outlined in 
red, was Lissprortent form bride, 

The tafleta joins a wide, flat tiblier, e 
{1 Vandyek points, whiel fa 
five tiny ruiflings of varnuet silk. 

These 


a lithe row of pendant red aud blue os 


lover four or 
polnts are edged and outlined with 


balls. 


There isa short garnet dr ipery, p! tited 
jnto regular folds, which crosses the Lips, 


and the back drapery consists of two plain 


breadthis of t 


faille, gathered into one pull 


only. 
The bodice of y) iin faille is short and 


poimted in tromtand rather long beliud, 
l 


with the three back sean lecbopen froura 
couple of incies below the waist, and the 


back pieces tur rd under te fori loops, 
whieh gre lined with the tall ta. 
The frout has on the ricit sildeoft the 


fastening of Looks and eves a pointed re- 
Vers of Catlela, whieh tue 
andon the left a fall of the 
sare ball fringe, whieh finishes the tallier 


isncarricd downut 


waist line; 
and which, appearing in tuiis guise on the 
Waist, is miost efloctive. 

This bodice allogether is novel and full 
of *elic.”’ 


The sane high, straight ofleer’s eolfar 


trisos the meck Lliial lias bec Used tor BS the 


tine. 

The sleeves are longer than those whieh 
we have been seeing and are finished = s 
ply with afr 

A little visite of title f 
ball frinwe rs i! 
ehartu row 

Chie 
two iteins wv i the t s ss 


Vride evulalus, 


THE SATUR DAY EVE NING | POST. 


Oue is a seiriet silk jersey, trimmed 
around the neck, on the ede, sleeves and 
down the front with a combination, The 
otberisa lovely wrapper of siiver gray 
lady's cloth, With a Vatteau plait, a ¢lose- 
fitt ng princesse front a4 a broad trhiu- 
ming of silver fox fromm turoat to bein, 

Stripes are t> haveae nuation of pop- 
ularity in Spring. In woolen 
“Limousines rayeoos,” es imuch favored by 
Parisians, will be + i Conjunction with 
plain goods of the predominatipg color of 
the stripe, 

These striped woolens show soft, rather 
faded Lines, greens, ludia reds and grays, 
very pleasant to the eve, 

The stripes are broad. Very broad stripes 
appear likewise in someof the new percales 
and = batistes, with strongly contrastin, 
colors in juxataposition. 

These goods will be made up with plaly 
batiste, the strips serving for the skirt, rc 
vers and trimmings, One combination «ot 
tiis sort was shown us ata largo estal)!i<l- 


“ wmia the 


ment. 
The skirt was of pereale, striped dark 
biueand India red, The tablier was of 


dark blue Lastiste, worked on the edge witi 
red embroidery. 

It was only at median length and draped 
back toteoeta couple of large 
ends of the batiste, which formed thio 


loops ane 
dira- 
perv. 

round, of the 
edge. ‘The 
neck had a square buufTant cheimisette of 
the atriped goods, 

Fine stripes mere pin lines, are also seen 
in the Entire 
times nay be made of these, with the trimn- 
goof broad 
be as fashionable next Sumner as for 


‘The basque was short and 


piain batisie worked on the 


new washing goods, CO% 


init white @eimmbroidery, whieh 
will 
SOTHO BO ASOD prist, 

Then there are iaore stripes) among the 


new imported silks, rather fine stripes, 


covered with raised velvet lowers in some 
eases, 
Forthe rest, however, large showy bro- 


will be 


cade destin renin the leading feature of 
season—in satins, velvets, foulards, 
pereales’ alike. The 
foulards have dark blue, green, brown, red 
and blaek grounds, like the siteens 
inueh the same designs, huge and brilliant 
chrysanthe mums being one very favorite 
pattern, shaded coleus leaves another. ‘Tic 


Liner 
satecus and cheapest 


and 


light prowunds, im ereain, 
bull, 
thandoned on thet 


light porcelain 
howey 
White 
Satins @tubossed dim dlurg 
velvet leaves 
SUCCEBS! Ss 


blue, pink and are, » det 


neeount, mad 
ereamn Colored 
colored branching sprays of 
ind flowers are anions the great 
of the present secon abroad the ball dresses 
and some marvellous efforts can be pro- 
dueed with these superb fabrics, 

One broewde, unique and miacnifieent, has 
velvet birds in ditlerent liues raised on an 
ivory white satin ground, 

Beautiful alsoisa ball dress of pink sills 
frout 


deep valanee of white lice, while 


draped diagonally aeross the 
another 
Hounee edyves the foot, and a ‘eoquille’’ « 


liee on the left side is eimght by a Soray o! 


pink roses amd velvet folia 

A full pulY of silk flares: puunierwise  un- 
derthe short,blunt pomt of the low-necked 
bodies, adorned in front with a plastron of 
Lace, 
Phis bodiee and the straigit, plain train, 
fromunder the he 
edetnog of laee, is of white 
Ivet 
Ivet leaves, 


noof whieh peeps an 
satin broeade 
inored) and pink ov hollviiocks, with 
saaded greeny 

Wiile we ar 


on this Rulij et of avening 


Ir, ses, Wo Will putdown these additional 
notes, direct fromr Paris. 

Young lady's ball dress of pale pink 
tulle, skirt puffed and draped in airs 


louds, low-neeked bodice, garniture of 


hedze roses on the fect shoulder, and more 


' 


light blossoms thrown 


Knotted 


sorave of the Sate 
i . 


onthe skirt; sack of pink = toire 
behind. 


Toilet of pink ottoman, with train edged 


with feathers; front covered with flounces 
of Valenciennes, tine as cobweb; feather 
edging on the short sleeves, and square 


luadiee, rather voluminous jabot of Valen- 
clennes, 

Toilet of white sulk gauze and of striped 
pink-and-white satin,the white striped with 
corn-flowers, 

This Pommpadour satin, as it is ealled, 
forusthe bodice, which is) lenethened on 
the sides imto reding ote punecis, skirt of 


Pr 
itof 


raze 
pau? 


AUZe, 


the bodiee tr 


front adrap bo daateo Pogaam feodcisass frp 
imined with jabot of 


inerusted with see l pearis. 


Fireside Chat. 
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a large monogram for the centre, and tri- 


angles in the corner. 
‘he border is worked to inateh, and seal- 
loped at the edge, 

"Washing materials are sfitable for stuim- 
mer quills—-pique. mareells. or white long 
cloth, with a border some brigit-lued 
eretonne or plain 8a cm, eliber black or 
eolored, worked in aight running pattern 
in Holbein work and cross-stitch, is) muoeh 
used, 

A white fringe with » colored healing to 
liang slightly overthe sw le, 

‘These quiite «> used io cover the tmar- 
cella quilt in the tictime, and give acheer- 
ful appearance to i be brow. 

A warmer deseriptionu for winter uso is 
nade on serge or thin cloth, with fringe to 
tinateh the embroidery. 

The centre is generally worked in large- 
stito with good washing silks or crewels, 
OF course, any design may be substituted 
for the initials. 

Thin silk covers with appliques of darned 
netting with the introduction of buttomiole 
and satin stich ju squares, with a wide 
bordering of laee, are Very useiul as orna- 
inentson the elder down 
siillorlarge. They are fastened at the 
coners with small salety-pins,and are easily 
removed at tiyht. 

Another stvie isin stripes of Venetian 
work ecraor white hollawad, the alteraate 
stripes being a band of the same material, 
conbromdered in feather-stiici.tercing-Dbouds 
or Russian-stteh in washing-erewels, or 
colored tlourishing cotton. The ede is 
worked to tnateh the Venetian insertion. 

Children’s cot quilts are very pretty and 
ainusing When made of white holland with 

tchings in Kate Greenaway’s style with 
narking-nk. A broad heim, above which 
isa wreath of dancing children or grotesque 
birds, comoletes the quilt. 

Jt is difleult to know where to 
Wityethe numerous sBulier 
such asaure displaved in our diiferenut ext. 
nee llework, Those in outline 
work and drawn linen recowunend them - 
selves as light, and, Whatis always essen- 
tial, easily washed, 


stop in 
reste quits, 


biltonsoof 


The drawn stripe should by no ineans be 
Widerthan the breadth of @ulbroidery. 
The pattern is drawn for the outline work, 
which should be done with white on aie! 
ored Jinen, redor blue jngrain eotton on 
white. The drawn work should be first 
done, care being taken to keep) the work 
very flat,as the appearance is entirely spoilt 
if at all puekered. 


The outline work may be done in ordin- 


lary ehbain stiteh, in whieh @iuse the stiteles 


think asSuftielont nuniber ot ideas 


with a | 


should be evenly and closely worked. The 


borders nay be fringed out or. trimmed 
with atorethon laee, 
Dark blue linen is very pretty worked 


in red ingrain cotton or white, according: to 
Laney. 

Large conventional flowers are favorite 
desicus for thes: quilts, and have the ad- 
Vantage of being quickly worked, af met 

ltovethber So pretty asthe copying of Na- 
ture. 

Others are nade in alternate squares cf 
Torkeyv-red Linen, or satecn, and guipure 
Part. The lining isot dead gold twill cot- 
ton. ‘The squares are neatly stitened  to- 
rether, and a tull qadling of ribbon foriuis 
the edge of the quilt. 

From the Ceseriptions already given I 
hav he 
rithered and acted upon. Soo now we will 
lscuss the subject of quilts for the huim- 
bler chas#es, 

low gratefully has many a recipient of 
the charity blanket aeespied the git! but 
who that las witnessed the kindling of th: 
eve and the srale of 


B 
pleasure om beholdin s 
the samearticle gaily ornamented, woull 
heyruslye the little tae and expense en. 
tailed ? 

The blankets are vervo inexpensive in 
themselves, and the wuiatertmail with winch 
they ure worked equilly So, the success o 
the whole depending upon the tisie of the 
worker, 

The usual crewels are too fine to be effee- 
tive; it is better, tiercfore, to use vcourser 
kind of wool, or the crewels four tisiaees 
doubled. The sealloped edges are werked 
in broad buttombole stiteh witha rder of 
several ros.s of faney The een. 
tres can also be ornamented with bouquets 
ft flowers at Intervals in tracesv stiteh, The 

lintity of work is not Sodimportant as the 
choles of telling desizns, 

Sone of these “blanket quilts’? are bor. 
lered with a broad band of eotton velvet in 
nw wood contrasting color, the edges of whieh 
are worked on the blanket with coarse sol |- 
eolored ecrewels in feather stiteh or narrow 
vellow braid. It these bands are painted 
mm some bright, naturel flowers and toliange 
it wiil greatiy adit the beauty of the quit 
while offering excellent practice for the 
young artist. 

Stripes of cretonne felled on the blanket 
are very pretty, and the riaterial offers the 
inost beautiful and quickly-worked way cf 





patterns, 


prolucing alively and good etfcet. The 
edges ofthe quilts should always be bua:- 
tonhoted, either straight or in seallops, 


which are perhaps preferable, 

The value of these quils is gre 
haneed by sheets of brown 
tacked to the edses ofac 


ily @h- 
paper being 
mrse, NeXpensiv 


red or grey flannel, which constitutes a 
capital lining. 

Patchwork of pieces procurable at many 
shomm and Sold by welsht, Is work Liat 
th old and voung ean do. These ar 
yreathy admired 

—- e Oye 
Jus I 3 
y ™ [bel ra mi t »> bef t i 





quilts, either | 





orrespondence. 


oe 





M. I. H.—The actress bas never been 


marrict, 


BeLLaA.—We regret that we know of no. 
body iu the business lu thie city, 


Mrs. FE. D.—The story is not and will not 
be published In book-form, Your sugyestion will 


receive Cons :decration, 


J.—Pibroch singities a strain of music or 
tune peenliar tua clan, by which Its members are 
summoned, and to the strains of which they were 
formerly led by their chieftains to fights, of tu whieh 
they daneed at their festivities, The pibrochs are 
supp ved tu be of great autiquuty. 


kK. L. V.—If awoman neglects the duties 
of te rfamily and the exre of her children- if she 
isless amiable asa wife or mother, because she has 
talents or acquiremenjt-, it would be tar better if she 
met when she di-plays that she 
lye than her husband, she shows, 


were without them ¢ 
has mere kKiowle 
atleast, thatnu woman can have less sense than 
brains. 

TWEEDLE. — The treatinent of bunions 
consists In removing all pressure trom the part. The 
formation of a buuion may, in the bexinning, be pre 
vented; but when formed itis seareely possible to get 
rilofit. Toprevwent their formation it ls necessary 
whenever aud wherever «a shoe or boot 
have it«ased at once, 


pluches, to 
When the buniot. is inflamed 


or paiutul, bathing with warin water wiil ease 
it. 

FrANK.--Darwin in his ‘*Deseent of 
Min,’ hasmany kind things to say about animals, 
Social andunal he tells tus, perlorm many litthe ser- 


Viees fore ther. Tlorses nibble and eows) lick 

from each other thorns 

Wolves and 
, 


beasts of pre hharut drop - andaid each other in 
Pelicans fish dn 


Menke spice 
some other 


con- 


WaLrern A.—Jane Shore wasthe wife ofa 


re In Lombard Street : but King Edward ly, 
) \ red of her charins, drew her from her 
husband, On the death otf Edward she lived with 
Lord llastings, who was beheaded by omler of Rileh- 


, whoalso cansed Jane Shore tobe tried for 
sentenced to do 


reign of Henry 


witeherift: she was «ac rdingly 
» peniunes She dick im the 


poretolie 
VILL, in the extremity of poverty. 


Ween V.—The gvane of consequunces 
ius " plave 1 tes uy mer of Each 
musthe supplied with a stip of paper about three 
Fvervone first 
suitable ta be applied toa gentle 


{ nersons, 
joches wide and six inches long, 

writes an adleetive 
man, “Phey en fold the paper over so that the word 


j. notscen, and puss itento their left-hand neligh- 


bor, Ne xtallwrite a gentleman's Name;an ade 
jective siitable to be applied ta a lady: a hadv's 
hame > the name of the place where they met; what 

e sablte him: whathe gave her > what she did with 
if; what the consequence was, and what the world 
6 3 Div paperis Polled dawn, and pitas { two the 
Hhext person, affer each question has been answered, 


person reads aloud 
they have in their 


Wien all are finished, ecch 
the contents of the 


hands. 


paper 


Reaper.--St. Valentine was a_ priest os 


Rome, icurivred inthe tind eentury : but he seems 


tehave noeouncetion with the practices to which his 
day hasbeen given up. The orizinal ceremony on 
St. Valentine's D bothin Eneland and Seotland 
waist drawing ofa kind of lotterv. An equal 

nherof voung men and maids meet t therveach 
writes his or her name on separate papers, the maids 
draw the men’s papers, aud the men the maids, so 
thateach young inau thas has two sweethearts allote 
te ltohiin, o hie is ppese Lto stand by one whom 
has drawn, rather than he one whohius drawn him, 


Fortune baving divided the coaprans 


| Into couples, 


the valentines give balls aud treats to their sweete 
hearts, and wear their billets several days up mm their 
! mins « ‘ ‘ ind this litth sportis s pposed to 
end iaomar ‘ 


let is analogous to friend. 


to e, ms sugeested by bine eves and 
\ { violet vould theretore, tell 
tlady’s suitor tuat friendship ds all he has a right to 
t t. Yellow piternity or maternity ; it is the 
vVollow ravi of the spectrum which canses the germ to 
t Red flerurre nbition : indigo, the spirit) of 
' . ree the lowe offe nee, flehloness, but 
] work to ora e, ontiiusia i: White, unity, unite 
Versclitv : black, favoriti-in, the influence exerted 
by an dadividual Certubr perseus have the gift) of 
fisefouting all whoapproaech them : and black, whieh 
thserbsallthe rays of the spectrum, is the reverse 
‘ " “ pina pblae t n 1 eatie Besides the 
1 priinitive Colors, yray indicates poverty ¢ 
prude - 4 . vlesty s iverevrav (semble 
wiiite), feeble love : ? * (semi-violet), feeble triende- 
i i j » fabioe sibs 


BLUEBELL.—(1) King Ar bur wasa fain. 
ons king of 


Britain, supposed to have lived at the 
the Sixon fnvasion, and to nave dicd at 


ds] th rv inthe vear 


tiine 


42, from wounds received 
’ 


rthebattleseficlht of Camlian, Ilis true history has 
cen much overt lewof fier 

ros dence of the hing and his) beaut 
ver was Carleon, 


! The usual 


ful wife Guine 
Wales, where he 
lived surrounded by hundreds of khnizhts and ladies, 
From hiscovurtkuight,s went outto all couutrics to 


protect women, chastise oppre 


tblitby te 








onthe Usk in 


rs, liberate the en- 
chanted, enehain giants and maticlous dwarfs, and 

A popular 
Britons, was 
wbuthad been earried offte he 


engage in other chivalrous adventures, 
tradition, long entertained among the 
that Art rwasn't dead 
| 
ai 


hi ts in fairy-lind, and that he would 
reappearto avenge his conntrvimen, and reinstate 


them iu the sovercignty of Britain. 


May.—(1.) 


ealelofhis woun 


The lotion is app ied with 


the fi mee ortwiceaday,. (2. his is a sure 
laine ; We cannot tell you its meaning. (3.) The 
gus of the il firtati e as follows :— 
1) . . ss tl ps: D mis of getting ace 
. ) 3 ‘ I ns \ 
I I ; You g. Dropping 
\\ ‘ I ! hands Taif- 
I) va st cl kK: I lewe you 
Tdi yt h ands: [hate von, Letiinge it 
N Tw left hand I 
‘ I right | i: i 
I 


rd fdoger: Lam marric‘t. 


ees ee 








